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Executive Director's Page 


by 


Carol 


You can’t stand still; you either go forward 
or backward. Such is the case with Tri-Ess. You 
not only have to replace those who have dropped 
out, but also you need enough new people to give 
you an increase over the last year. One of the best 
ways of bringing new people into the sorority is for 
local people to give interviews to newspapers in 
their area. Not only will you have more friends in 
your area but you will often have the nucleus of a 
chapter organization. 

It’s not hard to do this. Tri-Ess has a packet 
that is slanted towards your giving an interview to 
your local paper. It discusses crossdressing and 
Tri-Ess, and indicates that someone is available 
locally for an interview. You can mail the packet 
to the newspaper and give an address or phone 
number for the reporter to contact you. Newspapers 
like local human interest stories. They often will 
devote a whole page to your interview and, if you 
want, will picture you en femme. You don’t have 
to do this if you are especially concerned about 
your femme picture appearing in the paper. 

I want to illustrate what can happen when a 
sister is able to give an interview to a local paper. 
One example is Krista (FCON-2942-G), who lives 
in the Toronto area. She sent out three press packets 
and one week later was contacted by a lady reporter 
via the mail. In the letter, she asked that Krista call 
her to arrange for an interview. Krista did call the 
reporter, whose name was Janet. They discussed 
Tri-Ess and crossdressing in general. At the 
conclusion of the phone interview, Janet asked 
Krista to come to her office for a fuller interview. 
With a certain amount of trepidation, Krista 
appeared at the office and was taken by Janet to a 
private room, where they discussed crossdressing 
and Tri-Ess in more depth. Fortunately, the 
interview resulted in three articles in the same 


Beecroft 


In addition, the newspaper printed the 
sorority name and the Tulare address. Some of the 
titles in the Cambridge Reporter were: “A Life of 
Secrecy”; “Cambridge Transvestite Fears Being 
Ridiculed, Even Harmed”; and, “Interviewing a 
Crossdresser Not the Easiest Assignment”. The 
stories were positive in nature and resulted in several 
letters from Canadian readers. It also educated 
thousands of people regarding crossdressing. 

In the past, Tri-Ess members have conducted 
interviews with newspapers and the results were 
generally good. We always received letters from 
interested crossdressers. And, of course, many 
people were informed about crossdressing in a 
positive way. We used to reprint the newspaper 
articles in the FEMME MIRROR. But, in order to 
publish an interview, we need to HAVE an 
interview! Just make up your mind that you are 
going to write some letters to local papers, informing 
them that you are available for an interview 
regarding crossdressing. I have found that reporters 
are usually interested as long as the person to be 
interviewed is “local”. If you want a press packet, 
please write to the national office and we will 
gladly send you one. If an article appears in a 
newspaper, send us a copy so that we can know 
what people are doing. And I am sure that the 
interview will appear in the FEMME MIRROR. 

I look forward to a number of requests from 
Tri-Ess members for the press packet. Your 
motivation? Just remember how you used to feel 
when you felt all alone with no one to talk to. Then, 
think about your contacts through Tri-Ess and the 
programs within the sorority. There are people out 
there who are tired of being lonely and frustrated. 
They need the same help that came to you. Can't 
you do as much for these people as those did who 
went out of their way for you? 


paper. 
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A Few Words From The Editor 


Jeanette 


All great works of literature are held 
together with a consistent style and theme. 
That is, until now. This column consists of 
thoughts, ramblings, and bits of informa- 
tion collected by your editor. 


After Almost Two Years 


The next issue of the Femme Mirror 
will mark the eighth issue produced in the 
two years since members of Tau Chi 
Chapter in Houston took primary respon- 
sibility for publication of our national 
magazine. Most of the credit for the 
Femme Mirror’s success goes to our 
membership for contributing a wealth of 
good materials for publication. The remaining praise goes 
to my wonderful staff (Jaye, Frances, and Jane Ellen) for all 
of their ideas, inspiration, and hard work. Thanks, ladies, for 
all of your help. 


Our original goal was to publish a Femme Mirror every 
3 months. Due to circumstances beyond our control (and, 
yes, sometimes within our control) we have not always met 
our goal of an issue every 90 days and yet we will have 
produced eight issues in 24 months which works out about 
the same. For example, this issue will arrive about 20 days 
late. Our plans now are to have the next issue in your hands 
in about 70 days. To insure this goal is met you, the 


membership, will need to continue to send us g00d articles 
to print. 


Looking at the Past and Future 


One feature in the Femme Mirror has received almost 
universal acceptance since its inception nearly two years 
ago—the Letters to the Editor. Many have stated it is their 
favonite feature. We would like to know what other features 
you would like added in future issues. We will do our best 
to comply. 


Next issue we will add a new feature looking at the past. 
Virginia Prince mailed me a complete set of the original 
Femme Mirrors dating from 1959 to the mid-1960’s. | 
found many of the articles to be as timely today as when they 


Johnson 


were first published. I think you will find 
this a very enjoyable new feature. 


Being Truthful (As I See It) 


I don’t see myself as the “Designated 
~ Wet Blanket” but I know that is how I 
must appear at times. While most of our 
membership exalts the greatness of dress- 
ing, I wrote a column entitled “Confessions 
of the World’s Worst Crossdresser” in 
which I stated that I had been going through 
a prolonged period without a desire to 
dress. Most of us would like to be able to 
pass and yet I wrote a column emphasiz- 
ing how foolish this can be when the 
crossdresser takes unnecessary chances in order to obtain 
the coveted “Black Garter of Honor”. 


When I write these columns I am trying to be as truthful 
as I can at that moment. I “‘call ‘em as I see ‘em”. I have been 
a member of Tri-Ess only a few months longer than I have 
been editor of the Femme Mirror. When | began as editor 
I didn’t know Virginia Prince from Virginia ham, Jane from 
Joan, or which Donna was which. While I didn’t know7n- 
Ess or its members (or any other crossdressers on a personal 
basis) , I did know a lot about this one crossdresser. I had 
read and studied most of the medical and psychological 
works concerningcrossdressing. I had come to understand 
the needs and desires of this one crossdresser very well. 
Thus, when I became your editor, I was well rooted and 
grounded in the needs, wishes, fantasies, and realities in my 
life. I write “my” truth from 30 years of experience. And 
yet, “my” truth changes with each new experience. 


Jane Ellen Fairfax (Tri-Ess’s Chairman of the Board) 
knows me as a personal friend (as Jane and Jeanette as well 
as Our male personas). I am also a thorn in her side and a pain 
in other parts of her anatomy. Recently, we were having 
lunch together (en homme) when I began expousing differ- 
ences I had with the “company line”, Many members of 
Tri-Ess state they dress “en femme” in order to help develop 
the “feminine side of their personality”. I don’t. I like my 
present personality just fine, thank you. When I am Jeanette, 
I try the best I can to look and act like a lady. I try to tone 
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down my “Bubba” personality. Most of the time, however, 
I live as “Bubba” and I can see little benefit in having a well 
developed feminine side. I explained to Jane Ellen that I 
didn’t need to develop my feminine side because “‘Bubba” 
already was kind, caring, compassionate, and nurturing 
(areas Tri-Ess always wants to attribute to our feminine 
side). These personality traits, I argued, were just a part of 
who I am so I didn’t need any feminine developing. 


Jane Ellen let me finish, took a sip of coffee, smiled at 
me and said “Maybe that is because you have already 
allowed your feminine side to develop, not in an artificial 
way, but to the point that it’s a natural part of your life.” We 
both saw the same issue differently but who knows—she 
may be right. Perhaps, one of “my” truths has been changed. 


Being The ''Wet Blanket" 
I began the job of editor with a hidden agenda. I think 


it’s time to share it with you. I want to be the voice of reason 
when others are unreasonable. I want to be the voice of 


COMAPI SARS ERERORT ERS ARIE I PRS 


Northwest at 


: 


You are most cordially invited to enjoy the fun and frolic of the Pacific 


caution when others are careless. I want to be the voice of 
moderation when others are excessive. I guess I want to be 
the “Wet Blanket” of Tri-Ess. At times, the position stinks. 
It doesn’t fit my personality. I am the original party animal 
(Spuds McKenzie, Step aside!). I have “passed” in public 
and it was a great experience. However, I feel it is more 
important to make our readers face the realities of the 
dangers in appearing in public dressed rather than praise the 
victory in “passing”. Living a fantasy that anyone can do it 
and there are no problems is more fun than facing the reality 
that if caught the results could be devastating. 


I share a purpose in publishing the Femme Mirror that 
Virginia Prince stated many years ago. My task is not to 
promote crossdressing. Rather, my task is to help the 
crossdresser. I do this because I want you to live a full life 
where you can find happiness no matter what clothes you 
are wearing. I do this because I worry about you. I do this 
because I really care for you. If I have to be your “Wet 
Blanket”, I don’t mind. Just know, I do it out of love. 


The Red Lion/Bayshore Inn 
Port Angeles, Washington 


May 15 through 13, 1391 


Come and enjoy an ocean cruise, High Tea in the proper British 
tradition, Las Vegas Night, Jim Bridges boutique, classes, speakers, 
dining and dancing, Cost: under $130. Fun: Unlimited. Sponsored by 
The Emerald City (Seattle), NWGA (Portland), and Cornbury 
(Vancouver BC). For reservations write: 

ESPRIT 91, POB 55874, Seattle 98155 


Those of you who missed the Holiday En Femme missed a great weekend. Perhaps you didn't 
attend because of the distances involved in traveling to Houston. Tri-Ess encourages our membership 
to attend the conventions listed within the pages of the Femme Mirror, such as Esprit 91 and the Texas 
Tea Party. Many of our members must travel great distances to even attend a chapter meeting. These 
"regional" meetings are another opportunity for you to grow and enjoy pleasant times with your 
crossdressing sisters from around the country. A lot of hard work goes into making any convention 
a success. We hope you will avail yourselves to the hospitality offered by other groups around the 


nation. In the fall of 1991, the Holiday En Femme will return to Chicago. Plan to attend if you can. 
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Letters To The Editor 


Dear Jeanette, 


This is just a short note to say how glad I am I 
finally had a chance to meet you at the Holiday En 
Femme. It is also to congratulate you and all the 
gang on the staff of the Femme Mirror for the 
fantastic job you have done. You have turned it 
from a ‘sometimes proposition’ into a regular, 
quality publication expressing the news of, and the 
views of, the membership of Tri-Ess. 


As the editor of a chapter newsletter, I can 
identify - to a small extent - with what you g0 
through to get each issue of the Mirror to our 
members. I can also identify strongly with your 
frustration at trying to get members to send in 
articles for publication. I sometimes think getting 
them to take off their wigs in a public place would 
be easier! But, I guess, that’s one of the 
occupational hazards of our job. 


Please extend my most heartfelt thanks to Jane 
Ellen and all the Tau Chi girls responsible for 
making the Houston Holiday a wonderful five days. 


CD 


———_—$—<$$——$ 


HOLLOWEENM! 
I'VE BEEN 
MY: FAVORITE HOLIDAY! THIS OUTFIT sie 
LETTING MY IMAGINATION 1M BOUND TO Win THE 
RUN FREE! "BEST COSTUME’ 
QR AWARD... 


O 


Bravo, ladies! (Texas translation: “Ya done 
good!”). As for the staff of the Hilton Southwest, 
I saw people who - Wednesday night - said: “What 
in the Hell has management gotten us into, booking 
these weirdos?” virtually come to tears Sunday 
afternoon at the thought they would probably never 
see us again! Now that, my dear, is “outreach” in 
the truest sense of the term! 


My most memorable experience in Houston 
was not a personal one but, rather, one I observed. 
Amanda attended the Wednesday buffet “en 
homme”. The Holiday was not only her first 
convention but her first time to be fully en femme. 
Over the next few days she would undergo a 
transformation which, for the most of us, took 
years to accomplish. Watching this lady germinate 
and flower was something one had to see to believe! 
I’m thankful I was there to witness it. 


Tau Chi has a right to be proud of it’s members, 
as does all of Tri-Ess. You give us a magazine we 
can depend on for it’s quality and timliness. You 
gave usa Holiday En Femme that was memorable, 


NOTE: PARALLEL EVENTS 
IN HISTORY. 


WAIT TIL THEY GET A LOAD OF ME! 


ans 


Copyright © 1990 Sherri Belmar 
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and you gave us one great Chairman of the Board: 
Jane Ellen Fairfax! But, I guess, everything IS 
bigger and better in TEXAS, isn’t it? 


Love, 


Tanya Brown (OH 2081 B), VP, Alpha Omega 
Dear Tanya, 


On behalf of Tau Chi and The Femme Mirror 
staff, thank you for the kind words. Of all of the 
BIG things in Texas, the biggest is our appreciation 
for the membership of Tri-Ess who made the 
Holiday En Femme such a great time for all of us. 


Jeanette 


Dear Editor, 


I have been going through the Femme 
Mirror ever since I have been in Tri-Ess. A little 
about myself: my name is Alicia and I have been 
in Tri-Ess for a long time. I thank Tri-Ess for 
helping me and my sisters. I live in Denver, 
Colorado. I have been a crossdresser since I was 10 
years old. (I am 44 now.) I am married to a 
wonderful lady, whose name is Lea. I am Spanish 
and have very dark hair, including lots of hair on 
my face, but I try to do the best I can with it. I am 


So far, Laura‘s 


Great costume, Kay!!! is the scariest. 


Looks like a witch. 


e... 
Thanks maryann How cute... 


ho’s my competition 
for the big prize? 


a musician and have been playing music all my life. 
I play drums. At one time I tried to get a chapter off 
the ground here in Denver, but could not. Then 
Aleta came and did get it off the ground. Thanks, 
Aleta. We needed a chapter here. 

But back to the Femme Mirror. Most 
valuable to me is the feedback on what we all have 
gone through in our lives as crossdressers, the 
looking for stores to shop in, the efforts to better 
ourselves. As it is we are leading a double life. In 
the Femme Mirror back in the Fall of 1988 I read 
“The Struggles of a Crossdresser’ by Deanna Johns. 
It is the best thing I have read that can tell me of 
what I really am. It is in very good taste. It has 
really helped me come a long way with myself. But 
now, how do we go on from here? As it is, I still 
look for answers for what I am today. It is very 
hard to live as two people, and try to go through life 
as it is. 

I guess what I am trying to say is, when I 
pick up the Femme Mirror and tread it, I try to get 
something out of it for myself. I read it over and 
over until I get something out of what I am reading. 
The Femme Mirror is very g00d, but all of the time 
I have been reading it, I see the same things in it. 
The stories, the comments, the comics, and so on. 
How about “The Real C.D. from Head to Toe”, or 
“The C.D. from Male to Female”? I have even seen 
in The Femme Mirror pictures of a pretty lady that 
is a female and not one of us. Yet to see a Man go 
to a Woman, this is what I would like to see. I want 
to see someone as a Man being dressed as a Woman. 


HOLD OUT YOUR HAND! 


< Catholic school! 


 — 
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It is hard to see what we are trying to do to 
ourselves by looking into a mirror. We all know 
what pretty ladies look like. How about us? This 
is what I want to see: how to change ourselves into 
something we are not. Look through any issue of 
The Femme Mirror. The only time we see ourselves 
is when we are in groups. These are mostly pictures 
sent you by members who have attended some 
events, and most are not close ups. The pretty 
pictures of the woman are nice, but is this us? No. 
It is a woman already, not a Crossdresser. 

My point is this: we need to see how to get 
better at this, step by step, by someone who can 
show us, and the only way is by seeing it pictured 
from start to finish. Yes, at our meetings we try to 
get someone to try and help us with our hair, 
clothes, face, and so on. But we never get anything 
that should be in The Femme Mirror. There are 
very many books out, but again they do not go 
through from start to finish, on how to do things. I 
know it would be hard to do this, because we are all 
different as far as color, but we are still all the 
same. 

Another thing is for us to try and help each 
other as much as we can. But how do we go about 
finding a woman that would like to help us out? 
That is what I feel we all need, a woman to help us 
all out. This would help all of us to get better. Not 
only that, but someone to go out with us into the 
world like we want to. All of the things that we 
have all read tell us not to go out with other CDs: 
it is a give away. So how do we also look for this 


PRESTO! I'M A FASHION 
"DON'T" JUST LIKE IN 
THOSE FASHION 


HI GIRLS! BOY! AM | 
CLEVER OR WHAT?! 
CHECK OUT THIS 
COSTUME! | PUT ON 
THESE GLASSES, 
STRIKE A POSE AND... 


kind of a woman? To me this is a big factor in my 
life. I need help, and to find another crossdresser 
to share our lives together is hard enough as it is, 
but to find a woman is a lot harder. I am only trying 
to give out my say so as a C.D. and what I’m 
looking for to help me better. It seems everyone 
has their own lives to live and are not too interested 
in helping their sisters out. So where do we go 
from here? We keep on looking for what we think 
is right for ourselves. All of my life I have tried to 
help others as much as I can, but it is hard for me 
to look and say, “No, this is how you do it.” A 
woman that wants to help, and find out what we are 
all about, is going to be hard to find. My wife has 
helped me a lot, but she can not help me with the 
things that can not be answered by a wife, or 
another crossdresser. This is why I ask, Where do 
we find such a woman? I hope that you do 
understand what I am trying to say. 

Another thing that was very hard to look at 
was the Directory. I sent out for the books that I 
thought would help me, including the better class 
of mail order catalogs to buy clothes. Who can 
afford to buy a dress that costs $150 and wear it 
out? I mean, this was just every day wear that I 
cannot buy. I can’t even pay for my dues. How can 
I buy a dress that costs this much? I believe that 
most of us have a hard time with our money as it is. 
Again, I am only saying from my point of view. | 
think there is a lot that we can get from The Femme 
Mirror if only we can find the things that are going 
to be of help to the crossdresser. 1) Women that 


1 WORE THAT OUTFIT 
TWO WEEKS AGO... 
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can help us all over the world. 2) Clothes stores 
that can be of help, and not cost an arm and a leg. 
3) Pictures in The Femme Mirror to help the 
crossdresser more, rather than pictures of real life 
women. 

I hope that I have made some sense in what 
I am trying to say to you all. We all need help, and 
I am not finding it. We all know how a C.D. gets 
when he is at this point. And I hope that I do not 
step on anybody’s toes. Please write to me and tell 
me how you feel about what I have said, and please 
let others know that I am still around. 


Thank you. 


Alicia CO-1963-H 


An English Sister Writes 
Dear Carol, 


I got details of the SSS from Virginia when 
she passed through England a few weeks ago. I am 
very impressed with both her books (I have only 
read the non-fiction), and the style of the SSS 
leaflet she left me. 

At this stage I do not want to make formal 
application to join, as I already belong to five of 
the many organisations we have in this country. 


SPIDERWOMAW!!! 
Whadda ya mean 
SPIDERWOMAN? 


Well, Kay, for once | 
agree with you. Your 
SPIDERWOMAN costume 
is the best one here! 


For the moment I would just like to make contact, 
offer any information I can that would be useful, 
and ask you a favour in return. 

I am working on some particular projects to 
advance recognition of TVs and provide them with 
a better climate in which to emerge. One is a made- 
to-measure clothing service, which is contacting a 
lot of more retiring TVs and offering them helpful 
literature, including Virginia’s books. 

The other is a small Shoppers Guide that we 
have put together for one of the groups I belong to, 
Northern Concord. I would like to expand this, 
maybe nationwide. I understand from Virginia 
that your Shoppers Guide is quite extensive and 
commercial in style. I would like to obtain a copy, 
not necessarily a current one, so I can show it to our 
committee. I have enclosed a $5 bill to cover costs. 
Let me know if it is not sufficient. 

I am also sendng you a copy of a report 
about a convention we had over here recently, 
which you are welcome to use in you magazine, in 
whole or in part, if it is of interest. No need to make 
any attribution, just “Our Local Correspondent” 
will do. 

I look forward to hearing from you. 


Best wishes, 


Jean Donaldson 
Ed. Note: See Jean’s report elsewhere in this 
issue. It's great to have news of our sisters in other 
lands. 


I'm here as 
HELEN of TROY !! 
The most beautiful 

woman in the 
world!!! 


The face that 
christened a thous.. 


LAUNCHED! 
LAUNCHED! 
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Dear Jeanette: 


Hi.. Being a new member (Sept 90), I wanted 
to write and tell you how much I enjoyed reading 
The Femme Mirror and other things that were sent 
to me. Like others I feel like I have finally found 
a place that I belonged or at least was welcome. I 
can be my self without trying to be something I am 
not. Men look down on us as something else ( not 
a man), and we are not a woman either. So where 
do we belong?? The answer is simple: TRI-ESS!! 
Thank you for accepting me as a member. 

I wanted to respond to a few Items I read in 
Spring and Summer issues. 


Costs: True like everything else, the costs 
are more. But Tri-Ess is a non-profit group so any 
money sent is tax deductible. For the ones that are 
successful and need a tax credit, what better way 
than to support something you believe in? The 
extra could be used for things like: postage, 
printing, etc. This will lower the costs for all of us. 

The next issue is women members: Great!! 
They have more experience at being women than 
all of us do. They could teach us a few things and 
be a good example for us to follow. They would 
also help keep our parties, meetings, and activities, 
women-oriented. They also enjoy things like; 
makeup tips, fashion, shopping tours, etc. I agree; 
we should not seek out women as members, but we 
should not discourage them from being members 
either. If they accept us then we should accept 


Gee,Kay... No offence 
but | didn't know 
HELEN of TROY 
wore high-heeled 

spikey boots! 


That's cause VOUS 
don't read the CLASSICS 
like MO} 1! 


them. After all, isn’t that what we want to be (one 
of the girls)?? Their experience, training, ang 
knowledge could be very useful to us. I agree; we 
should do our share of the serving and work also. If 
we want to be one of the girls then we should be 
willing to work like one also. 

Future events?: I have notice several groups 
(TV-TS) around the U.S. How about a convention 
of all the clubs? At least make contact and see if 
their goals are the same as ours. For single girls, 
there are 2 or 3 clubs of females-to-males. How 
about a weekend activity involving both? We 
should reach-out to others like us and unite. Making 
a bigger stronger voice and impact in our country. 
Just like the gays, we just want to be free to be 
ourselves without others rejecting us for being 
different. 

Wives who married men (girls): You are 
lucky. Most men can only understand a man’s 
point of view. Your man can understand both, 
men’s and women’s. He knows what it is like to be 
a man, and at the same time, the emotions, feelings, 
and logical thinking of a woman. He knows and 
understands the feeling of getting a new dress or 
the joy of a pretty new nightgown. Most men can’t 
begin to understand these things. He loves you 
very much and wants to share everything with you. 
But if he does will you understand or reject him as 
others do because he is different? 

Will he lose the one he loves most? Or will 
she understand? Just because he is different does 
that make him sick, insane, or an evil monster? 


Pre 1970's copie 
of PLAYBOY... 
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Doesn’t he work hard for you, take care of your 
needs? Tries to give you a good life? Is he kind, 
caring, and understanding? YOU ARE LUCKY!! 
I know a lot of men who are not! Some don’t want 
to work. Others are into drugs, while others drink 
and abuse their families.. Seems like a lot are that 
way. Yes, he is different. Years ago when I was 
married (now divorced), I used to shop for my wife 
sometimes. One day while I was in the women’s 
dept, a saleswoman said, “Your wife is lucky, my 
husband wouldn’t be caught dead in the women’s 
dept much less buy something for me”. So, relax 
and enjoy it. Maybe someday he’ll dress up and do 
the house work for you. Or take you away for the 
weekend to the city for a relaxing weekend away 
from the kids, without housework or cooking? 
Most men don’t want a sex change. They have 
been this way most of their life. They don’t want 
other men. They don’t want other women or they 
wouldn’t tell you about themselves. He can have a 
closer relationship with you than most men can. 
The women who accept and take the time to 
understand their husbands have a much better life 
together than those who reject them. After all, he 
loves you enough to trust you with his deepest 
intimate secret that he trusts no one else with. So 
relax and enjoy, who knows, you might have a 
good time too. Some women are into wearing 
matching things; sweaters, shirts, etc. With him 
the possibilities are endless. 

So much for my say. Keep up the good 
I enjoy reading your magazine. 

Love always, Bobbie (Wa-3131-W) 


work. 


Kay! Hi! Don't 
you look cute!! 
Ah! Lisa’s here! 
: i GROVEL !!! 
Wait til she sees me... 
she'll eat her 
heart out!!! 


Editor’s note: Welcome to Tri-Ess. Thank you for 
your remarks and suggestions. I agree that some 
women with crossdressing husbands are lucky. At 
times, her husband can be marvelous. The problem 
arises when these “lucky” women find themselves 
neglected by a husband who wants total support 
without returning total caring and compassion. 
The “luckiest” of all couples with a CD husband is 
when the wife is helpful and supportive because the 
husband is willing to subjugate his immediate 
pleasure (at times) to meet the needs of his wife. 
They both find their happiness in fulfilling the 
needs of the other. In this mature relationship, 
there is true luck and happiness. 


Tri-Ess Sorority 


To the Editor, 


I read Lee Frances’ article “Js God Aginst 
Us?”. 1 have a problem with her rationale. Paul 
makes it clear in Romans 6:15 that one has no right 
to sin after they have received Christ. Sin is still a 
transgression of the law. If crossdressing is wrong, 
we should not be doing it.. Let me make what I am 
saying clearer. 


In the old Testament, there are three types 


Everybody looks so 
good! | wonder who'll | 
win the big prize? 
Hey! Come on 
already!!! A little 
envy pleasell! 


Look! Games! Which 
should | play first... 
Bobbing for 
French Fries... 

lll get the 
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of laws. There are first of all eternal laws which 
are valid for all time. The Jews, for example, had 
a death rate of about 1/10 the rest of Europe during 
the Bubonic Plague years of the Middle Ages. This 
was because they followed the sanitation laws in 
the book of Leviticus. Rats here in New Mexico 
carry the Plague right today. One is well advised 
to keep their environment free from rats. These 
laws were never put aside any more than the law of 
gravity. 


A second class of laws are the ceremonial 
laws such as the one requiring circumcision. Those 
laws were put aside as Lee correctly points out and 
do not apply to Christians. 


A third type of law are the ones found in 
Deuteronomy. These were civil laws which applied 
to the ancient land of Israel. They don’t apply at 
this time not because they were “nailed to the 
cross”, but because we are not living in ancient 
Israel. In New Mexico, it is illegal to sell beer on 
Sunday. Not so in California. Different land; 
different law. Crossdressing is not illegal where I 


live. The law in ancient Israel does not apply to 
me. 


This becomes perfectly evident if one reads 
the entire 22nd chapter of Deuteronomy where 
among other things a young girl is to be stoned to 
death if she is found not to be a virgin at marriage. 
Does that apply to us? Of course not, and neither 


Did you see that 
Lisa? Look at that 
outfit! I'll bet she 

thinks she looks 
great or something! 


Would you believe 


look Hl! 


she didn't even mention 
how absolutely FABULOUS 


does the law against crossdressing. 


In the New Testament, the most common 
verse to put down crossdressing is I Corinthians 
6:9. Let’s look first at the King James. It reads, 
“know ye not that the unrightreous shall not inherit 
the kingdon of God? Be not deceived, neither 
fornicators, nor idolators, nor adulterers, nor 
modern use of language. The greek word is 
“malakoi” which means “male prostitute.” It is 
correctly translated in the New International 


Version. I simply submit that there are few if any 
male prostitutes in Tri-Ess. That verse does not 
apply to us. 


I would like to conclude by noting that 
churches look upon this quite differently. In my 
church, the minister is a woman. In fact there are 
at least as many women as men ministers in the 
denomination. The ecclesiastical head of the 
denomination is a woman. Women are frequently 
the chairperson of the board. Quite a few people in 
the church know I crossdress, including the 
minister. When I was on the board, I was 
instrumental in getting the gays to be recognized. 
Typically, my denomination will be 10-30% gay. 


At church today I had on women’s 
underwear, hose and my black patent flats. I had 
On a polyester shirt which allowed my camisole to 
Show through. The point is that nobody cared and 


| was sure it 
was paint ! 
Oh look !!! 


Now she’s turning 
PURPLE !!! 


You were right Laura... 
she DID turn green 
naturally... 
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several people complimented me on the shirt. At 
the Fantasia Fair last year, I called the minister of 
one of my churches in Boston. I told her what the 
Fantasia Fair was all about. I asked if she would 
care if some of us came to church dressed. “of 
course not,” was her reply. We ended up going to 
the Provincetown Universalist Church, but the 
Religious Science Church would have welcomed 
us as well. (Religious Science is not the same as 
Christian Science. I don’t know how they feel.) 


I have shown that there is no basis for the 
contention that the Bible condemns or puts down 
heterosexual men who want to crossdress. I will 
just add that eunuchs are spoken of highly in the 
Bible and as far as I am concerned that is all a TS 
is. So the Bible doesn’t even come down on that. 
I say as I have said many times before; crossdressing 
is fun, harmless and totally moral. 


Glenda Jones 


Dear Jeanette, 


I’m quite sure most of us have dreamed and 
wondered about what our lives would have been 
like if we had been born female instead of male. 
What kinds of ideas, feelings, interests, desires, 
ambitions, employments, etc. would we have had? 


|_f Best Costume award 
this year goes to... 


HELEN OF TROY !!! 
HELEN OF TROY !!! 
|'M HERE AS... 


LISA... just know 
she beat me out 


_.KAY...as the Y_ 
SPIDERWOMAN ! 


What kind of mother would we have been had we 
conceived a child? How would we feel about our 
spouse, or friends? What would we have looked 
like? In short, how different would our lives have 
been? 


It is quite easy to dream about what life 
could have been like if one were born female, but 
would we have been much happier being a female? 


Perhaps life as a female would have turned 
out to have been much different. Afterall it is very 
easy to say...”Well, If I were a female, I’d be like 
this.” Well, at least I can become a girl anytime I 
choose to and living and having the best of both 
worlds really isn’t that bad, and it really isn’t that 
bad being a guy. In a sense I am Bi-gender. 


In a sense I’m gay. Guess you could refer to 
me as a lesbian. Even while crossdressed as my 
feminine self, I still prefer genetic girls. 


I remember at around age 9 or 10 one 
Christmas gift I received for some reason was an 
“Action Man” or “GI Joe” Doll. I had two of them 
and remember crossdressing one of the GI Joe 
dolls into a girl. I glued a cotton puff on the dolls 
head for a wig and used some cotton material for a 
dress. I guess in a sense I made my own Barbie 
doll. 


That was quite a few years ago, can’t say 


SPIDERWOMAN 
thanks you... 
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how many. After all how many girls give away 
their real age anyway. 


Love, 


Leslina Susan 
(CT-2377-M) 


Editor’s note: There are really only two occasions 
in life I wish I were a woman. The first would be on 
“Ladies Night” at the local night spots when as the 
advertisements announce “Ladies drink free!”. The 
other thing that I miss is being able to use the 
shorter women’s tee boxes at the golf course (I 
think I might be in great demand during couples 
tournaments). Other than those occasions, I prefer 
being a woman only occasionally. To tell the truth, 
it’s too much work. 


Dear Jeanette, 


I just finished reading the “Femme Mirror”. 
I want to compliment you and your staff for the 
wonderful job you have done. I know how much 
work and time it takes to put out such a quality 
product. 


I would like to offer a suggestion regarding 
the issue of" open" and "closed" organizations. 
We all remember those days of being alone and 
asking the question, “What am I?” Thanks to Tri- 


Editorial Policy Statement: 


clear our editorial policy on such matters. 
NON RELIGIOUS nature of T7ri- 


Ess and Virginia I found an answer. Since joining 
Tri-Ess I have grown as a person and for the first 
time in my life I am happy with myself. This was 
accomplished because of the support and caring of 
the sisters of Tri-Ess. 

The question that hits me is when one of our 
sisters believes that maybe if she is more than just 
a C.D. we can just abandon her. That to me is like 
the parent who banishes his son when he finds out 
his son wants to be an artist instead of a doctor. [| 
can’t comprehend how you can turn off that love 
and caring. 

I suggest that we as an organization should 
offer support and assistance for these sisters. | 
think referral services and information should be 
offered. There are other crossgender organizations 
out there. In a spirit of cooperation with these 
groups we should offer individuals information 
and referral to the group most able to assist them. 
Remember, there is not a good source of information 
out there for cross-genderalists to easily access. 

I can understand the feelings about these 
sisters being at the meetings and associating with 
wives. I don’t see why they could not be included 
in our social functions. I know that many chapters 
have monthly social outings. This is especially 
important in those cities where other social 
Organizations are not active. 

Remember also just like the son that finds 
Out he really didn’t want to be an artist and returns 
to Medical School, so might our sisters decide they 
are not transsexuals after all. Again I reference 


AG Ess and The Femme Mirror. 
Our ediorial policy has been, among other things, 


readers. Likewise, we have tried, and will SO conti 
The Femme Mirror is not religious in nature. The 
tors (Editors included) are PERSONAL Opinions 


to address the concerns voiced to us by our 
nue, to inform and entertain our readers. 
opinions expressed by our various contribu: 


Th i jed~ 
being Official either of Tri-Ess or The Femme Mi Seca pe aany ralyuto: De cant 
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rror, particularly in religious matters. 
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that question, “What am I?” I had times when I 
personally thought about surgery. I didn’t know 
what I was or where I was headed. 

Let Tri-Ess finish the century with the 
reputation for being a loving and caring group. I 
believe these goals could be reached without 
compromising the integrity of our organization. I 
do believe we should remain with our number one 
goal to support and assist heterosexual C.D.’s. 
This does not have to mean shutting out the other 
significant elements of the crossgender community. 
I include wives and families in this group. 

I think it is time to get down off the soap 
box. I hope that at least you will think about what 
I have said. Keep up the good work. 


Hugs, 


Linda CA-1159-G 
Editor’s Note: In this issue you will find an article 
by April telling about her journey until she decided 
that she was a transsexual. April has been a loyal 
and supportive member of Tri-Ess for many years. 
Many of us have a deep love and concern for her 
from a relationship years in the making. While she 
does not meet membership requirements of Tri-Ess, 
she has been accepted as the first member of THE 
FRIENDS OF TRI-ESS, an auxillary of Tri-Ess 
for those persons who have interest in our members 
(TS’s, vendors, friends, extended families, etc. ). 
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Send S.A.S.E. to: 
T.P. Brown, P.O.Box 257, Windsor, OH. 44099 
(A Ori-Ess Member Serving Her Sisters) 


Dear Editor, 


I must take exception with Doctor Docter in 
his article, “Behavior at  Crossdressing 
Conventions”. His observations about “Organizers 
and Leaders” are ridiculous. I know a great number 
of ladies who do a better job than men as organizers 
and leaders. As for pushing back constraints - 
emulating ladies is what it’s all about, and most of 
our gals do this quite well. And for fantasy, I see 
no more fantasy here than the guy who bowls a 90 
and wears a bowling shirt. 


Sincerely, 


Linda Frank 


Dear Jeanette, 


I was impressed with your cover girl portrait 
on the Summer issue. It is really beautiful and 
authentic. Then I read your “memo pad” in the Fall 
issue and say that you threatened to fill the next 
Mirror with your personal photo album unless you 
got more contributions! While that would be an 
interesting issue, I don’t think you’d really want 
all the sisters to turn too green, would you? Ha! 
Ha! Anyway, here’s my submission. (Ed. Note: 
See Lolita’s poem elsewhere in this issue.) I tried 
to catch the feeling I get when I dress in this poem. 
It may not be perfect but I hope you like it. Keep 
up the good work on the MIRROR! 


From sunny Florida, 
Your Tri-Ess Sister, 


Lolita Pearle 
FL-3171-S 
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Dear Jeanette; 


I was delighted when I found my fall Femme 
Mirror in the mail today. I was feeling blue 
because once again I had found excuses for not 
going to my Tri-Ess chapter’s (Chi chapter) 
monthly meeting. My reasons for not going all 
seemed valid, (the distance, the cost, having to g0 
alone because my wife isn’t feeling well, etc) but 
in my heart I knew that the only real reason was my 
own fear. I don’t think that I can (or think that I 
have to try to ) explain the feeling of wanting to do 
something so bad that you can taste it and yet being 
so afraid of doing this something that you know 
will be wonderful that it makes you shake with fear 
when you think about it. Fear won out this morning 
and I cancelled my motel reservations and wondered 
what to do now. 


I should tell you that the arrangement my 
wife and I have lets me be Lucy for a full week if 
I beat her in a best two out of three cribbage match 
and that I had beaten her. If she wins I’m my ‘“M” 
self for a week. She can win twice in a row but I can 
Only win once in a row. 


Even though I was Lucy-and it was all right 
for me to be her for the rest of the week, I was so 
blue that I was thinking about spending the night 
watching TV as my “M” self, trying not to think 
about what I was missing this evening and forgetting 
about being Lucy for the rest of the week too. I 
knew that this would make me feel worse becasue 
I had already spent yesterday evening shaving my 


legs/body and practicing my makeup and now that 
effort would be wasted. 


When I saw that my Femme Mirror had 
come, I decided to dress and read it from cover to 
cover. I put on all of the nice things I was going to 
wear to the chapter meeting, topping off my 
femaleness with a very pretty blue dress. | spent 
my usual 2 hours putting on my makeup, wig, and 
doing my nails. I knew that I would still be sad 
about not going to the chapter meeting, but I felt 
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very good about being a girl again, so it was on to 
The Femme Mirror. 


Once I started reading The Femme Mirror, 
I felt even better. I can’t thank you and your staff 
enough for this wonderful publication. I don’t 
always agree with everything in it, but I really 
enjoy reading all of the articles. I was pleasantly 
surprised to find that the letter I wrote to you about 
the summer Femme Mirror made the letters to 
editor column. Thank you for printing it. I also 
noticed that you put some tests in this publication 
for those girls who claim to read The Femme Mirror 
from cover to cover. Like double printing of the 
letter from Rachel Cummins, once on page 12 and 
again on page 14. Or the top of page 29 that is a 
continuation of Jaye Reviere’s article (I think) 
without any indication that that’s what it is. I hope 
I passed your test, because I do read The Femme 
Mirror from cover to cover. 


Thanks again for The Femme Mirror - keep 
up the GOOD WORK. 


Lucy WI-3079-G 


Editor’s note: Congratulations, Lucy. You were 
the first one to understand our motives. Some of 
our members are so thick they thought the mistakes 
in the issues were there because the editor had 
fallen asleep at the computer. Not so! I allow 
these mistakes to be published for two reasons: (1) 
To drive Jane Ellen straight up the wall, and (2) to 
make sure you lazy rascals read every word we 
have taken the time to typeset. (She puts three or 
four "that's" in every sentence to infuriate me 
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Dear Jeanette, 

I want to thank you for the sensitive and 
skilled job you did in reviewing my book, and for 
the ground-breaking editorial: “Did you Ever Know 
That You’re My Hero?” {I think that editorial is the 
most passionate, and most lucid in its advocacy of 
greater appreciation for the gay community. 

I am enclosing the complete review that was 

vocate. (Unfortunately the 
Advocate only had space for part of the review, and 
left out the last 2 paragraphs). This review came 
out at the same time as yours, and I thought they 
would have been great, printed together. In any 
case, here your feelings coming back to you via a 
respected gay writer. 


Again, thank you for the great work you’ve 
done in the Femme Mirror. 


Marriette 


Editor’s Note: Mariette Pathy Allen’s book, 
Transformations: Crossdressers and Those Who 
Love Them, remains the most beautiful book of all 
dealing with our culture. A real personal highlight 
was seeing a Slide presentation of the photographs 
from the book with Mariette leading a discussion 
of their backgrounds at the recent Holiday En 
Femme. 


Dear Jeanette: 


The Fall 1990 Femme Mirror was super as 
always. 

Thanks for “An Open Letter to Karen”. It 
was a good answer to the question of wives. We are 
especially thankful for our very special wife, our 
newly elected President of Sigma Epsilon, Linda 
Peacock. We look forward to big happenings under 
her leadership. 

Thanks for Jane’s “Work Together Or Die’. 
We're excited about the things that are developing 
for Atlanta for the next couple of years. 

“High Noon” was cute. If more of us were 
doing more things in public we'd see many similar 


happenings. 

The three sections of “Jennifer’s Story” 
were touching. We have a close supportive 
relationship with some family members. We look 
forward to widening this. 

But most of all, thanks to Virginia’s 
“Understanding Crossdressing Before 
Acceptance”. Let’s have more articles like this to 
CHALLENGE US TO ACTION, RATHER THAN 
THES CEOSET 

We’re seeing more and more stories in papers 
and TV about transsexuals. It’s time for more 
stories about Crossdressers. 

Keep up the good work. 


Exquisitely Yours, 


Rebecca Lynn 


To Jeanette Johnson, 


I just like to take this time and say “THANK- 
YOU, TRI-ESS”. As an organization, you’re one 
of the greatest assests we gals have. You need to be 
put on a pedestal along side our main supporters, 
the Gender Female!!! 


Tri-Ess has helped Rene come out in the 
open more. I, like many others, thought that I was 
the only person that enjoyed wearing women’s 
apparel. Through Tri-Ess, you have introduced me 
to many new friends, support groups, and a whole 
lot of supportive women.... I can’t say thank-you 
enough. 


In the past months, I have made contact with 
several different groups. Some groups are further 
out in the public than the others, but this is what we 
need to promote that there is nothing wrong with a 
CD as long as these groups are presentable and not 
causing a commotion. I feel we need these groups 
but they need to communicate with each other and 
be supportive by teaching how to act while out in 
public. Sort of like, when you were growing up in 
a family of 7 and you were the youngest. Every 
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thing was handed and taught to you from the oldest 
down. 


The Regional Coordinators for 
Chapter Development is a great idea. Also it’s nice 
to see the many different Charters and new groups 
forming. 


Renee Closs 
(Ca-2679-C) 


Dear Jeanette: 

I would like to thank you and the other Girls 
for putting the list of Chapters and Forming Groups 
in the Spring 1990 Femme Mirror. 1 was hoping to 
get some letters from the issue. To my surprise, I 
recieved not one letter to the list. I was very 
disappointed that the other girls in Tri-Ess were not 
interested in getting together. I know that some of 
the girls are not able to come out in the open. I feel 
that if we get more girls to support Tri-Ess we will 
get the public to accept us as humans and not some 
thing from a side show. 


I think the story on Guilt vs. Shame by 
Virginia Prince was the best way of saying it. As 
I and many of the others used to think the same 
thing. By saying there must be something wrong 
with me because I want to dress up like a woman. 
I now know that this saying is all wrong. I hope 
some day more of the girls get to understand that 
there is pleasure and enjoyment in dressing as we 
do and not feel shame about it. 


You wrote that gays forced society to build 
internal shock absorbers in their prejudices. They 
rattled the cages of social ignorance and prejudice 
until the door opened a bit. The ays marched 
through that door defiant and proud. Crossdressers 
waited for an opening and then dashed through the 
same door. I hope someday the crossdressers can 


march through that same door proud. To let the reg 
of the world know that we are good people and not 
look down on us. 


I also hope some day the sisters who reaq 
those stories understand them, and they not look 
down on themselves and learn to enjoy the way 
they are. I myself LOVE the feminine world and 
can’t see myself being without my female dress, 


I think you girls are doing a wonderful job. 
So keep up the good work on helping the rest of the 
girls to come out in the open. 


Thank you 


Sue (Pa-2164-C) 


Dear Jeanette: 


I wanted to tell you what a GREAT job you 
and your stafff are doing. I enjoy reading the 
Femme Mirror and I have it completely read the 
day that I receive it and then start reading it again 
and again. I’m like a small child waiting for 
Christmas morning, in that I wait and look forward 
to receiving the next issue of The Femme Mirror 
because I enjoy it so much. 


I was reading the new fall issue that I had 
just received and particularly listening to the 
television that was on also and there was a program 
On that was telling about new videos that are being 
released this month. There is one video that I feel 
does more harm than good to heterosexual 
crossdressers. This video has been at the movies 
for many years but the typical general public on 2 
whole did not or would not go to it but I feel that 
they will rent and watch it out of curiosity now. 
Also that the next thing is that it will be on the 
movie channels on cable television. The name of 
itis “The Rocky Horror Picture Show”. You might 
be aware of the movie and the release of it as 4 
video too. I have not seen it but my children hav 
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and they told me about seeing clips of the video last 
night too. I take very much offense to it as a 
heterosexual crossdresser and feel that some way 
or how that Tri-Ess needs to take a public stand 
against this video in that it was representing all 
crossdressers. I personally feel that these people 
are not representing a heterosexual crossdresser or 
even a transvestite as they say they are, but that 
they are more of what is called a gender f——. In 
the last issues of the Femme Mirror there have been 
articles saying that we need to pull together and 
work together. Well, here is one way to accomplish 
this. We need to get the word out about this show 
so that all the work and education that has been 
done about crossdressers is not undone. One video 
like this can do more damage to the heterosexual 
crossdresser than 100 of other shows. People on 
the whole will remember more about that video and 
then brand ALL crossdressers as being like “them”. 
This video to me is like the old saying that “One 
bad apple can spoil the whole barrel”. “Rockie 
Horror” is a bad apple and needs to be taken out so 
that it does not damage all the public view on 
crossdressing. I will at any and all opportunities 
speak against this video and any like it and will 
further take time to put in a good word for 
heterosexual crossdressers. I feel that it will quickly 
open some doors with the people I work with and is 
a way I can educate the public a little without 
coming totally to them. My point of view of this 
video could and might be wrong, but my gut feeling 
is that I’m right about it and the way that it will 
affect the public views and feeling towards all 
crossdressers. 


Here are a couple of other things I would 
like to share with you. I feel this is the only way 
that you and your staff will know the feeling of 
other sisters. If we all sit back and do not express 
Ourselves, then you will never know how we feel. 
I used to think and feel that I was an island on this 
planet ‘til the Donahue show and now I know that 
I’m only a little ripple on the body of water of many 
like me.. I feel that we ALL MUST PULL 
TOGETHER for all of us and for Tri-Ess. As one 
person we can not be seen Or heard, but as a support 


group of many se can be seen and be heard. 


1. I would be more than happy to pay extra to have 
The Femme Mirror published more often or have 
larger copies of it. This also goes for the directory 
plus an up to date listing of all members and their 
numbers 


2. I would like to see many more pages of Dear 
Editor. This I enjoy because it covers the view 
point of so many different members and not just a 
few that carry the main load all the time. 


3. I suggest a new portion where we could write in 
with a problem and would receive the opinion from 
different sisters in what they did or would do to 
handle the same problem. 


4. I suggest a new portion of pictures of different 
events, chapter meetings , etc. that sisters like 
myself cannot go to. Another is just a picture 
section of different sisters that are sent in. The 
covers of the latest. issue have been super great, 
maybe something like that could be done like a 
center-fold and done in a way to help cover the 
expenses of The Femme Mirror. I think nearly all 
members would like to see their picture on a cover 
or as a center-fold. Or it could be as MEET 
SISTER OF THE MONTH. Food for thought. 


5. I’m very much in favor of the way the wives are 
included in Tri-Ess. It is very important to me that 
Tammy is just as important to my wife as myself. 
My wife and I are as one and since being out of the 
closet, I hide nothing from her and she is included 
in all of my being. So YES, please keep all wives 
welcome and in Tri-Ess. 1 hope that I will soon be 
able to send my wife’s name Kay in as a new 
member, but it is not mine to push or rush her into 
joining. My wife has only known of Tammy since 
the Donahue show of 1989. She found me out and 
I did not come to the point that I could tell her 
before hand. I’m a big chicken that way and felt 
that I might lose her if she could not understand 
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and accept me. But I was wrong, OH what a case of 
20-20 hind-sight that I have now. 


6. I realy enjoy articles on religion and each point 
of view. Please keep this up. 


Well, I bent your ear long enough and better sign 
off before I wear my welcome out, SO THANK 
YOU again for the SUPER GREAT JOB that you 
and your staff are doing and HANG IN THERE 
always. 


May our Lord continue being with you and 
yours and in your work for the love of others that 
you have and shows through your work. 


Your sister, 


Tammy Lynn Moss 
FL-2613-M 


Thank you, Tammy. We are ‘hanging in there’. We 
hope we can continue to help you meet your needs 
in some small way. If so, we shall have accom- 
plished our objectives and our long hours putting 
this together will be richly rewarded. 

Jaye 


Ss 


ne Ser 
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Dear Jeanette, 


Iam writing this letter for and to The Femme Mirror. 


I would like to become one of our Big Sisters. But, living 
out here in Wyoming is not very close to other sisters. One 
sister that I am writing to is a little over 300 miles away. She 
is the closest sister to me. Another Sister is close to 700 
miles away. Wyoming has great distances to travel with 
very few people in between towns. If I can help someone out 
there, I would very much like to help. 


The other that I would like to ask is: When Tri Ess has 
the Holiday En Femme, why is it always in the area of 
November time of year. Also, why is it in Texas or 
California? 


What would the members think of changing it’s loca- 
tion each year? There are some of our National Parks such 
as Yellowstone National Park or as we call it locally: 
“Jellystone”. Also locally here we have Gran Teton too. Both 
of these have a lot to offer. There would be so many things 
to do at our National Parks. In moving the location of the 
Holiday around, would allow some of the other sisters a 
chance to be able to go. 


Enclosed is a picture of one of my outings. You may put 
itin The Femme Mirror. The location is about 50 miles 
East of Yellowstone. 


Sisters, what do you think of this idea? 


Liz WY 1496] 
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Special Dection 


(cory Semmes 


4990 


My First Holiday 
by 
Brenda Thomas, TX-3179-R 


On Friday morning I started my day as I 
usually do. My wife and I had coffee and got our 
daughter off to school. Then Allison left to go to 
the dentist as I headed for the shower. Pretty 
routine stuff. 

However, as I finished my shower I reached 
for my razor and very carefully began shaving my 
legs and underarms. Then a little baby oil on my 
legs to smooth them out. As I step out of the 
shower I reach for the Jean Nate’ and Splash, 
Splash. Next, it’s on to the electric razor and a very 
thorough job on the face so it’s extra smooth. Now 
I reach for the cosmetic bag and begin to try to 
make this face look presentable. Moisturizer, 
foundation, eye make up and lipstick. Now the 
nails. As I look up I see Allison has returned from 
the dentist. I enlist her help; my hands are shaking 
too much. After letting my nails dry it’s on with 


me et Se 


Fascinating!!! 


The sign says it all..... WELCOMEI1 


the panty hose, slip, skirt, bra and padding and 
finally my blouse. Next comes my red wig. There. 
How do I look? 

Now it’s frantic time. We've got to get 
packed and get on the road. We should have been 
there by now. It’s our very firsts HOLIDAY EN 


FEMME. I’ve never been out in the daylight 
before. Nervous? Most assuredly. Excited? 
Absolutely! Oh, my God! My next door neighbor 


is watching me close the garage door! What next? 
Why won't this traffic speed up? 
It’s way too slow. I'll probably 
see someone I know while I sit in 
this traffic jam. 

Whew! The hotel at last! I’m 
still nervous. Allison goes to 
register while I look for someone I 
know. (Please!) Help arrives in 
Room 1414, the Hospitality Suite, 
with friendly faces and lots of 
smiles. We get registered and head 
down the elevator again. I’ve got 
to meet a friend who is bringing 
the flowers for the dinner on 
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Kathy Parker, Tri-Ess Poet Laureate 


Saturday night. Beverly has never met Brenda 
before, so I’ve got to keep an eye out for her. 

Look! There’s Peggy! We chat for a while, 
then decide to go and have some lunch. Having sat 
down to eat, we meet Donna and Janette from 
California and have a nice little visit. Well, here 
comes Beverly. I wave at her so she will 
know that this is the lady she is looking 
for. As I said, she had never met Brenda. 
Even Allison hasn’t seen her for quite a 
while. Out to the lobby we go for a visit, 
and Beverly has a chance to get acquainted 
with my second self. 

Well, now that I’ve got that out of 
the way, I can get down to doing the 
things I came here to do. I’ve got to 
check out Shoe Express. I only brought 
one pair of shoes with me and they are 3” 
heels. Oh, no! They don’t have any flats 
small (?) enough for me. Gads! I’m 
stuck for three days in these heels. (I 
know God is trying to punish me.) 

If I can’t get any shoes, I’ll just go 


Julie Alexander 


(NC) 


and have my nails done. I messed them up anyway. 
With the nails done, it’s off to the seminar on 
Chapter Development, while Allison is at the wives’ 
“closed door” session. Next, it’s off to the Telling 
the Children seminar. Allison and I are both looking 
forward to this one, as our daughter is eleven and 
we have chosen not to tell her about Brenda at this 
time. Now it’s upstairs again to change for the 
evening festivities. Guess what? My feet are 
already starting to hurt. 
Dinner is a real delight. 
question Jane Ellen’s sanity. 


However, I really 
Can you imagine 


Merissa receives Community Service Award 
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sixty some odd (no pun intended) ladies, all with 
freshly done nails, Sitting down to FINGER 
LICKIN’, TEXAS BBQ chicken, sausage, and beef, 
with TEXAS BBQ baked beans? GET REAL! I 
think Merissa said it best: “MONTEZUMA WAS 
A TEXAN!” A few (?) after dinner drinks and off 
to our room to rest up for the next day. We decided 
to skip the Bar Tour. MY FEET ARE KILLING 
ME! 

Saturday finds me spellbound looking at 
photo slides and listening to Mariette Pathy Allen 
describe her beautiful photography. The way she 
gets an audience to open up to her is a joy to 
behold. After a wonderfully authentic Mexican 
fajita lunch (Notice: more FINGER FOOD), 
Allison and I are off to the Couples seminar with 
Dr. Peggy “DON’T WORRY - BE HAPPY” Rudd. 
She has such a way with words. 

Next, it’s time for my make over by Jim 
Bridges, and believe me, if he can make this girl 
look good, he can make you a movie star. An hour 
later I’m stunned. I actually look good. How good 
a job did he do? Well, I passed Jane Ellen in the 
hallway and she did not know who I was, even after 
I said something to her. 

So now it’s time to get really dressed for the 
Awards Banquet. I have been saving this outfit for 
two months just for this occasion: black silk pants 
and black silk blouse. Not too bad, if I do say so. 


After 20 years, two old friends, Virginia and Jaye, 
finally together for the first time! 


"and then the Principal sent me home 
because my skirt didn't touch the floor.” 


(I'd better; no one else will.) I head downstairs and 
place all of the corsages on the plates. Then I head 
to the Tau Chi Chapter reception. WOW! Would 
you look at some of those dresses! There are some 
that will knock you out and there are a couple you 
would kill for. A couple of ladies were asked if 
their dresses could be borrowed or rented. I think 
the last thing I heard was, “YOU ARE NUMBER 
987, AND DO I HEAR $300?” 

Finally, it’s into the dining room for dinner. 
Thank God. MY FEET ARE KILLING ME. Dinner 
is served and several well deserved awards are 
given to some very special people, along with a few 
humorous ones, all greatly appreciated. One 
very moving speech was delivered amid much 
applause and some laughter by Merissa Sherrill 
Lynn. I think Jane Ellen was trying to set some 
sort of record for the most introductions by one 
person in the shortest time. Seriously, though, 
she did her best to recognize and acknowledge 
almost everyone in attendance, which seemed a 
thoughtful thing to do. Then it’s off to the hotel 
bar again for some more after dinner drinks and 
some excellent conversations and thought- 
provoking questions. Then back to the room to 
turn in. MY FEET ARE KILLING ME. 

Sunday morning and up for breakfast, some 
last minute conversations and Alas! some sad 
farewells to all. Then, off to the house. It’s 
great to be back in the car because I can take 
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these heels off. MY FEET ARE KILLING ME. 

As I reflect back on the weekend several 
special memories and events are stuck in my mind. 
1) It was my first Holiday outing. 2) My lovely 
wife was there to share it with me. 3) We had a 
chance to meet many new sisters. 4) Allison and I 
made many wonderful new friends. 5) We had the 
opportunity to share thoughts and ideas about Tri- 
Ess with others. 6) Brenda found true acceptance 
by all. (One wife even said I was a true female 
because I immediately took my shoes off when I sat 
down!) 7) By spending almost three days En 
Femme in public I was able to shed some of the 
fears and inhibitions normally felt. 

I could go on and on forever but I won't. I 
know I just skimmed the surface of all that went on 
and all the feelings that I had. I do want to add that 
the high point for me was when Virginia Prince 
found out that I had only told Allison about Brenda 
a short three and a half months ago. Virginia took 
it upon herself to seek Allison out of the crowd and 
tell her how happy she was to have her there and to 
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A grand Welsh dame (Mikki) enjoys tea! 
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"The pie or not the pie, that's the question.” 


weekend. Virginia said she didn’t do it to make my 
day but just to let Allison know how much she 
appreciated her acceptance and involvement. Jane 
and Melanie and a few others will know what I 
mean when I say, “I MARRIED AN ANGEL.” 

By the way, I did make one promise to 
everyone: Next time I will have a comfortable pair 
of flats to wear so I won’t be running around in 
stocking feet! 


Naomi, Chi Chapter, toasts 1991 Holiday in Chicage 
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Pure Magic (and Other Stuff) 


Jheri Lee Summers 


“Some people clap, some throw money, and some 
just say’wow’”, barks the talented magician, 
performing slights of hand within three feet of the 


audience. 
Most in our group said, “wow”. 


It’s not that we were cheap, we were wowed and 
they were wowed. 


This had to be the first 
group of crossdressers 


who ever invaded the 
mysterious temple of 
ISIS. You see Magic 


Island, the Thursday night 
highlight of the Houston 
Holiday En Femme, is an 
Egyptian setting where 
people can spend the 
enlire evening dining on 
gourmet food, being 
entertained in the Tomb 
of King Tut by world class 
magicians and 
entertainers, 
experiencing the mystical 
prognostications of any 
one of the psychics and 
tarot card readers, or simply learning how to play 


the game of black jack from a seasoned Las Vegas 
dealer. 


Mary Ann Lewis, 


We were in our very dressiest gowns. We were 
magically feminine and in store for an evening of 
Magnificient transformation. Transformation into 
a world of the past, where fantasy is the norm and 
reality is an illusion. 


So when I asked, in my most feminine strains, if I 
could start a tab, the wait person said: “No problem, 
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“Here's looking at you, kid!" 


sir!” 


Just wonderful! Boy. Girl... was the staff nervous 
or what? The staff was really trying, but they were 
more nervous than we were. 


The ride in the elevator, past the ancient relics of 
mummies and pyramids was interesting. We 
towered over the host. He 
ushered us to the room 
prepared for our meal. At 
least we all began to relax. 
The evening was 
beginning with magic. 
We ordered the beverages 


of our choice, and 
conversation was 
flowing. Great 
opportunity to get to 


know your sisters from all 
over the world. 


I was startled by a tap on 
my delicate shoulder. The 
wait person obviously had 
a burning question for me. 
He looked over at Joan, 
sitting across the room. 
(now Joan Bray is one 
GENUINE GIRL!, who provides image consulting 
services to our community). He says, “The 
gentleman over there wants to put a drink on your 
tab, do you mind, Sir?” 


Do I mind, SIR? We must need a lot of magic 
tonight. And I always thought Joan passed so well, 
too! Tonight, nobody made it. Not even Joan. 
There was some comfort in that. 


Before the show it was ladies room time. As I exit, 
the ever present staff intercepted my straight line ; 
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feminine walk and offered the most 
helpful directions.... “Pleasse use 
the ladies room marked out of 
order, sir!” 


Now, who’s out of order? Please, 
don’t call me sir. 


Time for the real tricks. The main 
magic show was in the Temple of 
King Tut, a typical night club type 
room, well appointed with 
hieroglyphics and other Egyptian 
themes. 


The highlight of the evening, a 
dummy and ventriloquist. How 
appropriate. One had a low voice 
and the other persona had a high "Walk like an Egyptian" 

voice, much like most of the audience. Most of us 

were very surprised when he asked for audience Once out of the big room, we were free to take 
involvement. Every girl’s heart stopped. No worry, advantage of an assortment of talented entertainers 
he quickly clarified that his next trick would require and close up magic shows. 

a “real man”. We all relaxed completely. 


I headed for the psychic. I was intent on getting to 
the “hidden meaning” that clearly controlled all of 
my active behavior. She says, “you have two sides 
to your personality, a hard side and a feminine 
side”. Is this good, or what? She 
continues with mystical insights, 
“Your feet hurt, you have a feeling 
of constriction around your wist, 
and you may change your hair color 
from time to time.” And I fully 
expected her to conclude with the 
remark, “and there’s a fool born 
every day, Honey”.”Ten dollars 
please, cash only!” 


The show was great. Lots of fun, and except for a 


minor "faux pas" by the virgin staff, we had a 
wonderful time. 


I wish I had a flair for the obvious. 


The black jack table was next. ! 
never thought of myself as 4 
gambler. However, I stand a much 
Communications) & better chance of getting clocked 


Tanya Brown (OH), Donna Mobley (Director of 


Jennifer Higgins (President of Alpha Omega Chapter, OR) 
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winning at cards. The advice from the dealer - a 


seasoned girl watcher, “Hun, you better shave the 
hair from your arms, so the ace won’t fall out of 
your sleeve.” 


Well, thanks, Hun. I get the drift. 


All kidding aside, Magic Island was a wonderful 
experience for all of us. Great food and great 
entertainment. The rest of the clientele, was 
virtually oblivious to us, and treated us with dignity 
and kindness. The staff, now trained, had a good 
time with us and was very attentive. 


You haven’t experienced true Magic until you 
have experienced a Holiday En Femme. A truly 
“acceptional” experience! 


Joan Bray at the Holiday En Femme She is a "G.G." to the N'th 
degee. Would you believe a bar tender at Magic Island called 
her SIR? If she can't pass, who can? 


Joan Bray 


Image Consultant 
"Be All You Can Be!" 


Cosmetics and Make-overs 
Hair Styling (Wigs or natural) 


| 
i 
Top Quality Wigs Sold 
Fine Quality Costume Jewelry | 
Manicures and Pedicures 
Classes in Feminine Conduct 
Personal Shopping Service 


All sessions in private and the 
strictest of confidence 


2100 Wilcrest #125 
Houston, TX 77042 
(713) 781 8290 


| 
! 
Gall For An Appointment 
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"On The Road Again" 
Journeyings With Jheri Lee 


(or a bumpy bus ride to an herb farm and the Battle Ship Texas) 


Hey, Herb. There’s a fungus 
among us! 


The special mushrooms, home 
made jams, jellies, and sauces 
made from 100% East Texas 
herbs and spices set the stage 
for a true Texas adventure. The 
“long long bus”, carrying a 
gorgeous assortment of XX of 
our sisters who attended the 
first day of the Houston Holiday 
En Femme, sped from the urban 
jungle smack dab into the 
middle of the “Big Thicket”. 


Lost in the Big Thicket, became 
the worry of many of us who 
were become saddle sore from 
the interminable ride. Never fear, Samantha is 
here. Renowned for her ability to handle the largest 
personally owned RV in Texas, our driver 
constantly deferred to her back seat driving remarks. 
Something like, “Are we there yet”... and, “are 
you going to turn there?” 


We gracefully disembarked from the four foot step 
off the bus and plunged heel deep in East Texas 
sand. The doors of the General Store threw open 
for a taste test of some of the most unusual flavors 
ever thunk up by humans. Some of us even bought 
such delicacies as the “Purgatory Trio”, a 
combination of three jellies sure to be lip smackin’ 
and eye waterin’ good. The names of course, 
typically Texas.... “Fire and Brimstone”, “Cousin 
Marr’s Jalapeno Jelly”, and “Hellfire and 
Damnation”. 


No matter, we were treated to the best gourmet "Green Acres is the place to be..." 
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Mexican army and, as they say in Texas, “kicked 
XXXXXXX and took names!” 


They found Santa Anna, crouched in a ditch, dressed 
as a Mexican army regular. But they knew who he 
was. You see General Santa Anna must have been 
a crossdresser. When the Texican Gender Patrol 
discovered he was wearing silk lingerie, they knew 
in a flash this was no “regular” Mexican guy. So, 
he surrendered. Texas became an independent 
republic, and we erected a monument that is seven 
feet taller than the Washington Monument, of 
course. 


Well, you’ve probably figured everything is bigger 
in Texas. So, here we come, lumbering up to the 
monument in the biggest bus on the battleground. 
Now, the battle ground has two attractions, the 
monument and the Battleship Texas, commissioned 
in two world wars and presently being completely 
revamped. 


Samantha, who has been strangely quiet, suddenly 
announces she wants to see the ship and not the 
lunch, made completely of herbs and seasonings monument. The driver, who has been verbally beat 
grown and prepared at the Hilltop Herb Farm. The into submission by now, simply complies and drives 
staff and owners eventually warmed to our open us to the ship. We are in such need of standing, we 
and curious inquiries. We had a good time. The al] 

aus : ; ; 


“Just how much dill is in these pickles?" 


scenery was beautiful. 


Back on the bus for an hour and a half 
tide to the San Jacinto Battle Ground, — 
a sacred spot for most Texicans. 


You see, once upon a time General , 
Santa) Anna hacked-off most | 
Texicans by laying waste to the 
ALAMO in San AnTexas Tonio. We 
all know the heros... John Wayne, 
Fes Parker, etc. Well, General Sam 
Houston of the Texas Army followed 
Santa Anna almost to Galveston Bay, 
which is where the famous battle of 
San Jacinto raged for a short but 
historic moment. At dawn the ee 
Texicans swarmed over the sleeping Jane Ellen Fairfax, “So this has no calories? 
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Lynda and Marilyn Frank - choosy chefs 


leap out of the bus and clippity clop to the entrance 
booth, pay our fee and begin the strangest tour of 
the day. 


Well, we are doing fine. The group of seniors 
coming off the ship just think we are big, not 
Strange. That’s nothing, it's the construction crew 


that clocks in a New York Nano Second. 


I have 


“Just a touch too much powder, dear!" 


never seen such grins. We are taking pictures of 
the ship and they are taking pictures of us. 


These ships aren’t made for walking. By now some 
of us are so dizzy from the long ride that we dont 
really give a flip. Oh, yes. The wind is blowing 
about thirty knots. The forward deck really needed 
to have one of those civil defense signs saying, 
“WARNING, WIG TEST AREA”. Now don’t that 
just blow up your skirt! And, one of us seemed to 
€njoy the blow a lot. Oh, well. What ever floats 


your boat. Clearly, on this ship, there are no heels 
barred. 


If the Commodore of the TEXAS Navy could see 
us on his ship he would turn over in his grave. YO 
ho ho and a bottle of perfume! 
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Samantha tels the group how the cow ate the cabbage. 


Donna Frank and Teri Fisher wreathed in smiles 


“.and let the winners lead the way..." 
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Keynote 


Address 


Tri-Ess Holiday En Femme 


Houston 
by 


11/17/90 


Merissa Sherrill Lynn 


(Presented after 

receiving the Tri-Ess 

“Community Service 

Award”) 

Thank you! This is a Merissa Sherrill Lunn 
beautiful plaque. I am 


very Surprised... and honored. After my editorial 
about Tri-Ess which was published in the 
TAPESTRY, I wasn’t sure if I was invited here to 
be hugged or hanged. So far I’ve received a lot of 
hugs, and this is the biggest hug of all. 

In my editorial I made it very clear, at least 
I tried to make it clear, why I Supported Tri-Ess. 
So, let me start this talk with the 
way I started my editorial... I love 
Tri-Ess! 

I am a servant to our 
community as a whole. I care 
about everyone, regardless of their 
private special interest. Tri-Ess 
iS 4 special interest group. It fills 
just one small niche in the over- 
all scheme of things. However, 
Tri-Ess serves its niche better than 
any Other organization, and 
because of that, everyone benefits. 

You have a wonderful 
organization. You have helped 
more people come to grips with 
themselves than any other TV/TS 
organization. With the possible 
exception of drag bars, you have 


Marie 


Page 


helped more people out of the closet than any other 
organization - or service for that matter. It seems 
as if nearly every organization that now exists, 
including my own IFGE, has its roots in Tri-Ess, or 
Virginia’s FPE, Tri-Ess has been the most enduring 
of all organizations. Your leadership is rock-solid, 
a quality other organizations don’t yet possess. 
Perhaps most important of all, Tri-Ess has produced 
more leaders and doers working on a global scale 
than has any other organization. You have done all 
this without sacrificing your identity, or your reason 
for being. Tri-Ess exists, and everyone benefits. 

Your detractors keep wanting to change Tri- 
Ess, to open it up... to which I say, “Tri-Ess ain’t 
broke! Stop trying to fix it!” 

Did you ever wonder why Tri-Ess has so 
many critics? It’s because you’re successful. They 


and amegan (Tau Chi Chapter) at Holiday 1990 
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want you to broaden your horizons to include them. 
No, no, no! Broadening your horizons is not the 
answer. Stay focused on your own reason for 
being. If you broaden your horizons you will lose 
your effectiveness, and you won’t serve anyone 
well. Your job is to serve your people. Our job is 
to help you do the best job you can. However, 
never forget it is to Tri-Ess’ benefit to help everyone 
else do the best job they can to serve their people. 
It’s called “symbiotic synergism”, cooperative 
action for the benefit of all. 

Remember, you are part of something far 
greater than yourselves. You are members of a 
world-wide family... whether you want to be or 
not. You have literally millions of brothers and 
sisters. The health of your family depends on you. 
Do you care about other people? Do you respect 
other people’s differences? Are you willing to put 
out some effort on their behalf? We may have 
come from different shores in different boats for 
different reasons, but we’re all in the same boat 
now, and our ship will sail a lot smoother if we row 
together. 

I was reading in the FEMME MIRROR a 
wonderful editorial by Jeanette Johnson entitled, 
“Did You Ever Know That You’re My Hero?” 
Jeanette specifically made that point. What other 
people do affects you, and what you do affects 
other people. For instance, twenty years ago it was 
against the law to crossdress. Twenty years ago 
you would all be criminals. Somebody changed the 
laws. It wasn’t you. It wasn’t me. It wasn’t 
Virginia. But somebody had to, because here you 
are, and you are not criminals. You benefited from 
somebody else’s effort, somebody whose lifestyle 
was fundamentally different from your own. 

You are not alone in this world. You are just 
One minority, one special interest group among 
Many. You are in fact part of somethng far greater 
than yourselves. Think of Tri-Ess as a brilliant 
Color in a magnificent rainbow. That color would 
Not exist without the rainbow, and the rainbow 
would be far less beautiful without that color. 

I didn’t really come here to talk about Tri- 


Ess...I came here to talk about my organization, 
IFGE, 


Paula S. (Tai Chi) enjoys her first Holiday 

In order to understand what IFGE is about, 
you really need to understand what I’m about, for 
I created IFGE from. my own vision. 

I’m sure most of you already know that I’m 
transsexually inclined. Have been all my life... 
will be for the rest of my life. On my thirteenth 
birthday my parents sang “Happy Birthday” to me 
with a rubber hose. That beating sent me into 
twenty years of misery and two suicide attempts. 
During that time I spent eight years in college 
trying to find answers, but without knowing the 
questions. Basically, 1 was looking for a reason 
not to pull the trigger. I wasn’t trying to learn how 
to make a living, I was trying to find a reason for 
living. 

In 1974 I was thirty-two years old, no family, 
no job, no job skills, just filled with the desire to 
lead a meaningful life... to make a lasting 
contribution... the greatest contribution I could 
make. So how is a thirty-two year old transsexual 
philosopher on a mission going to make her greatest 
contribution? By focusing on the issues of gender 
identity and expression, and dedicating herself to 
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helping other people live happier and better lives. 

That is exactly what IFGE is all about - 
helping people - all people - live happier and better 
lives. 

Perhaps the easiest way to think of IFGE is 
as Our community’s Chamber of Commerce, and 
our United Nations. We’ll market our community’s 
products (events such as this, organizations, 
publications, and so on). We'll also pool the 
collective resources of our community for the 
benefit of all. 

Please understand that IFGE is not a TV/TS 
organizaton. It is a non-profit organization that 
deals with crossdressing and transsexual issues. 
That’s a big difference. By not being a “TV/TS 
organization” we are not in “competition” with any 
TV/TS organizaton. In fact, anyone and everyone 
is welcome. There are no memberships. In fact, 
the only thing you need to do in order to be part of 
IFGE is to care about somebody else, and, be 
willing to put out some effort on their behalf. Tri- 
Ess is already doing that. Therefore, Tri-Ess is 
IFGE. For example: 

Sister Mary Elizabeth is a post-op 
transsexual nun, a remarkable lady who has devoted 
much of her life in service to others. She wrote a 
most important book entitled THE LEGAL 
ASPECTS OF TRANSSEXXUALISM. She didn’t 
have the money to publish it, so she turned to us. 
We developed a thing called the “Christine 
Jorgenson Fund”, then turned to our community 
for contributions. Many if not most of the 
contributions we received came from members of 
Tri-Ess. We raised enough money to publish and 
distribute the book with a little left over. The 
income from the sale of the book has been deposited 
back into the Christine Jorgenson Fund, and we're 
ready for the next project. Think of it. Members of 
Tri-Ess pitched in to help IFGE publish a book that 
dealt exclusively with transsexual issues. That’s 
symbiotic synergism at its best. 

(By the way, you’ll hear me using “symbiotic 
synergism” a lot. What I mean by it is different 
people thrown together by circumstance, working 
together for the benefit of all.) 


I have an even better example. At our 


convention in Boston last spring, Sabrina Marcus 
(from Fantasia, an open group), got together with 
Catherine Ashley (a member of Sigma Epsilon), 
and Josephine Williamson (from MORE, which is 
predominantly gay), and proposed a meeting to try 
to organize the Southeast Region. They set up a 
meeting in Atlanta last August, and invited all the 
groups. IFGE pitched in by sending three resource 
people, namely Sheila Kirk, the most recent director 
of the “Be All” event in Pittsburgh and a member 
of our Board, Christina Young, the coordinator for 
transsexual issues at both “Be All” and IFGE, and 
myself. We were resource people, there to help, 
nothing more! From what I understand, Sigma 
Epsilon had marshalled its forces to do battle 
because somebody had told them that “the IFGE 
was coming down to take over”. (There’s that 
misconception about us being in competition, 


Michelle (Seattle), 
I did to Mikki and Jane at the bridge table..." 


"You should've seen what Merissa and 
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Robin (Tennessee) accepts 1990 Chapter of the Year Award 
for Sigma Epsilon Chapter 


rearing its ugly head!) What happened? Read Jane 
Ellen’s great little speech which was printed in the 
FEMME MIRROR. Jane Ellen went behind the 
Scenes to help the local Tri-Ess chapters gain a 
better understanding of why we were there. Thanks 
to her the chapters opted for cooperative action 
rather than confrontation. The result was that the 
Southeast Region has sincere and honest 
Cooperation among all the groups regardless of 
their orientation. They have a regional event 
Scheduled for Atlanta next October, an event which 
is being co-sponsored and planned by all the groups, 
including Tri-Ess. The groups in the Southeast are 
Communicating with each other and working 
cooperatively, and everyone is benefiting. 

Look what’s happening here. The Southeast 


chapters of Tri-Ess are working cooperatively with 
fundamentally different groups, and are doing so 
without sacrificing their own identity. In fact, this 
cooperative action provides outreach, and 
marketing, and extra activities, all of which greatly 
improve Tri-Ess’ ability to serve its own members. 
Now, isn’t that what it’s all about? 

Another thing you should clearly understand, 
something I’ve already alluded to, IFGE is not an 
umbrella organization. We’re nobody’s Mama! 
We’re not about to tell anyone what to do or how to 
run their organization. That misunderstanding 
almost devastated the Atlanta meeting. We’re here 
to help you help others. That’s all. 

What we try to do is pool the collective 
resources of Our community as a whole, as well as 
the resources of our friends and supporters, and get 
the best information possible back out into the 
hands of the people who need it. We also provide 
the means for all our people and our organizations 
and services to work together for the benefit of all. 

For instance, we publish the TV/TS 
TAPESTRY, but it’s our community’s publication. 
It’s your publication, not ours. We'll keep it 
neutral and in good taste. We won’t pick sides, but 
we will try to tell our whole community’s story, 


and tell it with an attitude of pride and dignity. The 


TAPESTRY is a public journal; it goes 
everywhere... libraries, news stands, hot lines, 
everywhere. That makes it a source of information 


and support for people out there in the wilderness 
as well as for ourselves. It is a public relations 
tool, an outreach tool and a marketing tool. To 
make sure we have the best articles available and 
the most accurate and up-to-date information, we 
need everyone’s help. As I said, the TAPESTRY is 
your publication. We’re only the publishers. 
IFGE sponsors the annual “Coming 
Together” convention, but it is our community’s 
convention. We are only the sponsors. The primary 
purpose of the convention is to bring everyone 
together to tend to the business of our community 


as a whole. It is to build a sense of common 
purpose... a sense of identity. It is to build 
community. 


We exist to serve. We try to bring people 
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together so we can serve better. After all, together 
we can accomplish far more than anyone, even Tri- 
Ess, can do on their own. 

We have a thing called the “IFGE Congress 
of Representatives” which in effect is our 
community’s United Nations. What we do is ask 
every non-profit organization and chapter to select 
one person to serve as the communications conduit 
between their organization and the rest of the world. 
It is our community’s communications and mutual 
support system. It is the best tool we have to get 
organizations to talk to each other, and to work 
together on projects that are mutually beneficial. 
The regional event scheduled for Atlanta next 
October is a good example. The marketing of each 
other’s events is another example. The nominations 


for IFGE’s Board of Directors and the recipients of 
the Virginia Prince and the Trinity Awards are 


Cynthia does her usual...lending a helping hand 


further examples. Marketing... research projects... 
setting community goals... and the list goes on. 
We have action committees, many of which 
are lead by members of Tri-Ess. For instance, 
Naomi Owen is the chairperson of our Legal & By- 
Eve Burchert is the chairperson 
Ellen Summers is 


Laws committee. 
of Educational Resources. 
chairperson of Nominations and Awards.  Tri-Ess 
members participate on virtually all our 
committees... Publications, Marketing, and 
Programs. Bette Johnson, president of Delta 
Omega, was for years the chairperson of our 
Programs committee, and is currently the 
coordinator for our “Coming Together” convention. 
We also have a Finance and Ad Hoc Fund Raising 
committee which I’ll talk more about in a minute. 

These committees are involved in some 
fantastic projects. For instance, Ellen’s Awards 
committee is responsible for selecting the recipient 
of the “Virginia Prince Award” (cleverly named 
after its first recipient), The “WP Award” is our 
community’s top award, given to the member of 
our community who has given the greatest amount 
in service to Our community. Sister Mary was the 
fourth recipient, and I’m very proud to say I was 
the second. Ellen’s committee has now formed a 
subcommittee to institute a new award called the 
“Trinity Award”. The “Trinity” will be an iodized 
pewter statue of our logo, the hands and the rose, 
symbolizing harmony within ourselves and Nature, 
or God. It’s a real work of art, and will be used as 
our community’s “Nobel Prize”. This award will 
be given to our community’s real heroes, people 
who have demonstrated extraordinary courage and 
love. This is no glamour or popularity award. It’s 
not for the biggest or best of anything. It’s for our 
community to acknowledge extraordinary human 
beings. Think of the healing power such an award 
would have... all of us together saying, “Thank 
you!” 

Eve’s Educational Resources committee is 
Sponsoring a historical research project. Nancy 
Cole, from Kansas, is the coordinator. Nancy is a 
professional writer and researcher, and she wants 
{o tell_our story. We’re not talking about drag in 
the theater, or one more “men in frocks” book; 
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mine... the real story. Think about this fora | 


f 


minute. Transvestism and transsexualism 
have been a fundamental part of the human 
character as long as there have been human 
beings... and they always will be. As long as 
there have been females, there have been 
males who longed to emulate them... and 
vice versa. We have 10,000 years of human 
history. 60 billion people have been born on 
this earth; 6 billion are alive today. Yet, 
only a few thousand of us have made it out 
into the daylight, and only a tiny handful of 
courageous pioneers have led the way. We 
have the queen mother of pioneers with us 
here tonight. So, if you say Virginia is one in 
a million... no no no no no! She is one in 60 
billion! 
How unique we are! How very special! 
We are the history, you and I, here and now. 
The thought of this project, and knowing I’m 
part of it, sends chills down my spine. Ad Hoc Fund Raising committee. Our community 
We have another project that’s even more has some super people. Me? I’m just the guru on 
exciting than that. Our Finance committee teamed the mount. Ask me the meaning of life or something 
up with our Marketing committee and formed an else equally important and I'll tell you, but don’t 
ask me to lead the troops, 
balance a checkbook, or fix a 
faucet. I just spent several days 
in Provincetown with six of our 
community’s super people: 
Joni Chrissman (from 
Minneapolis), Laura Skaer 
(from Denver), Dana Houston 
(like the name? Houston?), 
Michelle Miles (from New 
York), Keri Reeder (from New 
Hampshire), and Jane Fee (also 
ee from Minneapolis). Catherine 
Rs Ashley is also a member of that | 
Me committee, but she wasn’t able ) 
B to be there. The committee 
worked and really worked on 
the development of various 
capital funds, trusts, wills, and 
- . bequests. Personally, I 
All she said in her books is really truc.... wouldn’t know the difference 


"Twins?" “No. Just Jane Ellen and Frances Fairfax." 


i 


Dr. Peggy and Melanie: 
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between a Capital Remainder Trust and breath 
mint, so it was a humbling experience for me. 

These wonderful people were talking about 
building the financial wherewithal for us to serve 
all our brothers and sisters - forever. They weren't 
talking of a few thousand - they were talking 
hundreds of thousands - millions. 

They were talking about being able to pay a 
living wage to professional staff, trained people, 
ready to step into any vacancies that occur - 
especially mine. That alone guarantees our future. 

They were talking about providing grant 
money; scholarship money; training programs for 
our future leaders. 

They were talking about professionally 
managed outreach and walk-in centers throughout 
North America. In fact, we have just such a center 
being planned in Southern California under the 
directorship of Sister Mary. 

They were talking about taking the best of 
our publications and providing them free of charge 
to every public and college library in North 
America; 11,500 in all. In fact, that’s one of the 
things we plan to do with Nancy’s history book 
when she’s finished. 

They were talking about taking our 
community out of dreamland and taking the very 
best of our dreams and making them a reality. 

Fantastic things are happening and you are 
part of them. Tri-Ess members are involved at 
every level of IFGE activity... on our Board of 
Directors, and on every committee. Can you see 
why I love Tri-Ess? ... Not just for what you do for 
yourselves, or for your special interest group, but 
for what you do for our community as a whole. 

We want you. We want your support, your 
participation, and your perspiration. We need you. 
You may not need us, but we need you. We need 
your support, both financial and physical. We 
need your talents, your leadership, and your 
enthusiasm. 

Think globally, for you are in fact part of 
something far greater than yourselves. Then act 
locally, for it is on the local level that the real 
healing, and outreach, and educational work gets 
done. Start with yourselves! Be the best that you 


Then help your chapter be the best that it 
can be! Then help Tri-Ess be the best that it can be! 
Then act globally! Let’s heal the wounds of our 
community, then use our community as a platform 
from which to heal the wounds of the world. 

Learn to care about other people... whether 
you agree with their lifestyles or not. Accept the 
responsibility to care, for it is a responsibility. 
You know, “Love thy neighbor!” That isn’t “love 
thy neighbor when and if you feel like it, or if it 
suits your purposes”... that’s “love thy neighbor... 
period”! It’s a commandment, an imperative. You 
love thy neighbor because love works. 
Indifference and hatred don’t. But loving thy 
neighbor isn’t enough. You must put your love 
into action. Your love isn’t going to get the work 
done. Your sweat and your money is. Besides, 
helping other people can be one of the most 
rewarding experiences of your life. Find out for 
yourselves... be supportive, and GET INVOLVED! 
We will give you the means. 

Together we can build a beautiful world... 
and a happier and brighter future for all. 
Thank you, and God bless you. 


<7 


can be! 


This is what Holiday is all about. Amanda's first 
time to dress and first time out! Looking Good!! 
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Our Chairman of The Board Speaks: 


A Vision Extended 


Forty years ago a man found his world 
crumbling around him. Involved in a painful 
divorce, he found himself exposed before his 
profession, his friends, his community, as 
crossdresser. In those days the entire subject of 


Naomi - "I'm glad the '9] Holiday is coming to Chicago." 
Jane - "I'm glad the '90 Holiday in Houston is over!" 


crossdressing was shrouded in darkest ignorance. 
Conventional society simply condemned 
crossdressing as a manifestation of homosexuality. 
In the learned world there was no knowledge. 
Psychological and sexological literature treated 
Cross-gender behavior as a diagnostic footnote - 
“gender dysphoria’. All over the world 
Crossdressers existed, huddled in the secrecy of 
Shame and fear. To them, freedom of self- 
€xpresssion was not even a dream. What could one 


Jane Ellen Fairfax 


human being, beset by all-pervasive darkness, do? 

Virginia, for she it was, got up. Looking at 
herself in the mirror, she accepted herself as a 
crossdresser and decided to overcome the darkness. 
Out of oppression, she declared freedom. Out of 
shame, she claimed her 
right to dignity. Dealt 
deuces and treys, she 
would build a full house. 
Over despair, she would 
build a dream. And what 
a dream she built! 
Looking into herself, 
she reached the insight 
that her crossdressing 
was simply a means of 
expressing a feminine 
side that broadened and 
fulfilled her whole 
personality. Virginia 
was quick to move into 
her “larger quarters”. 
Now it was time to 
share what she had 
found with her suffering 
sisters, to begin to 
educate society out of its negative stereotyping, to 
tackle ignorance everywhere. Over the years, 
Virginia carried her message literally all over the 
world - to Mexico, Sweden, and even Russia. The 
peace she found within herself was contagious. 
People everywhere found it difficult to condemn a 
winner, And Virginia was certainly that - for all of 
us. 

Tirelessly, Virginia delved into 
psychological considerations of crossdressing. 
From fellow crossdressers she gleaned data and set 
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it before the professionals. The psycho-sexological 
literature lacked the proper positive terms. Virginia 
provided them. To express the notion that 
crossdressers are lovers of the feminine she coined 
the term “femmiphile”. Turning the old negative 
term “dysphoria” in on itself, she suggested “gender 
euphoria” to tell the world that crossdressers feel 
happy about their gender. Always, she took pains 
to distinguish between “gender” and “sex”. Now 
society is beginning to accept the distinction. 
Virginia’s heart went out to her sisters. For 
them she founded FPE and established branches in 
various parts of the country. Then she and Carol 
Beecroft merged their organizations to form what 
is now Tri-Ess. Virginia and Carol envisioned a 
nationwide network of chapters where crossdressers 
could emerge from their isolation, gain insight and 
self-acceptance, and make lasting friendships with 
Others like themselves. Virginia and Carol 
understood that many crossdressers and their wives 
were battling conflicts over society-induced 
stereotypes of homosexuality and transsexuality. 


Linda Phillips is Texas ("T" Party) Proud 


Realizing that Tri-Ess could not fulfill all needs of 
all cross-gendered people, they decided to focus 
Tri-Ess’ efforts on heterosexual crossdressers and 
their families. Through the years Virginia and 
Carol nurtured their child and rejoiced in its growth 
as it became what it is today - a confident, energetic 
teenager with over 30 chapters nationwide. 

Perhaps Virginia does not remember what 
the day was like when she looked into the mirror 
and saw herself. But a kind Providence must have 
set that day in the radiance of His sun, the 
whispering of His gentlest breezes, and the joyful 
song of all His creatures. How lovely the dream 
Virginia and Carol established for their sisters! 
How beautiful their child of 14 years! In order, 
however, for the child to mature that vision must be 
expanded. 

Last year Tri-Ess clearly defined itself as an 
organization for the individual heterosexual 
crossdresser and her family. In keeping with the 
family orientation, Tri-Ess admitted wives and 


partners to full voting membership. Already we 
are seeing the benefits of the change. It is easy to 
see the increased interest of wives in our 


organization. Several hold high chapter office; 
two are chapter presidents. Two sit on the Tri-Ess 
Board of Directors. All have performed their duties 
in stellar fashion. The Office of Wives and Partners 
Concerns is already publishing its newsletter, and 
a wives’ directory is on the way. It is time for all 
of us to recognize our wives struggling right 
beside us, to join them in their aspirations as they 
join us in ours, and allow them to help us to make 
Tri-Ess_ stronger. 

As the years turn, we will see Tri-Ess 
becoming more empathic to the needs of all 
crossgendered people. 

For Tri Ess sisters there is a newly proposed 
“Scholarship Program”. At the present time, many 
energetic Tri-Ess leaders are financially unable to 
attend the Holiday En Femme. The Scholarship 
Program would assist them, thus enabling them to 
mect other leaders and carry new, productive ideas 
back home to their chapters. 

These “Scholarships” will be funded by 
contributions from such sources as individuals and 
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chapters. It’s time to show our poorer sisters we 
care. 

There is a small but growing group of female- 
to-male crossdressers. I do not know enough about 
them to speak with authority about their needs. If, 
however, they are willing to teach, I am eager to 
learn. Crossdressing does not discriminate on the 
basis of sex. Let us all show our new-found brothers 
they are welcome. 

Let us extend a caring attitude to all 
crossgendered people. You will notice your 
information packets contain advertisements for 
PPOC’s California Dreaming and Boulton & Park 
Society’s Texas “T” Party. These are not Tri-Ess 
chapters, but they are our sincere friends. Let us 
promote the events of all our sister groups, without 
regard to what they can do for us. Nothing makes 
me sadder than to see a person bury her political 
axe in her crossdressing sister’s back. There is no 
room for political bickering in the crossgendered 
community. There is a wall of social ignorance and 
condemnation out there, ladies. Let us use our 
weapons on it. 

Shortly after joining Tri-Ess, I wrote Carol 
Beecroft asking why transsexuals were not allowed 
as members of Tri-Ess. Kindly, Carol wrote back, 
“Jane, I would prefer not to tell you why. Live in 
the community for one year and write me again. 
You will see the reason.” I certainly did see! I saw 
Wives leave meetings in tears, never to return. I 
saw new members scared back into closets. Then 
I knew Carol and Virginia’s vision of Tri-Ess as a 
family-oriented organization was absolutely proper. 
I would build on that vision and never alter it. But, 
I also saw the selfless energy of many transsexuals, 
whom I would be proud to call my sisters, in Tri- 
Ess or anywhere else. Tri-Ess does not need to 
become an “open” group. But we need to recognize 
transsexuals as our sisters and act, so far as we can, 
to meet their needs. Perhaps this can be 
accomplished by a “Friends of Tri-Ess” membership 
Category. The point is, many leaders in the 
transsexual community want to work with us. Let 
Us seek their input. Our transsexual sisters are our 
allies and friends. We need to advertise their 
events, refer sisters to their programs when 
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Who's Who in the Gender Community all in one place! 


indicated, even plan joint events. 

Once upon a time there was a mighty Lion. 
He was King of the Jungle, and when he roared, all 
the other animals trembled. One day, however, the 
other animals heard Lion weeping instead. Monkey 
approached his den and asked him what was the 
matter. Lion replied that he had lost his magnificent 
tail , and he begged Monkey to search for it. 
Swinging quickly from tree to tree, Monkey scanned 
the jungle. But, he couldn’t find Lion’s tail. Next, 
Lion asked Elephant to help. With his great 
strength, he stomped through the jungle, uprooting 
trees and overturning boulders. But he too failed to 
find Lion’s tail. Finally, a timid Mouse stepped 
forward and offered his help. The other animals 
laughed, but by now Lion was desperate enough to 
accept any help, however humble. Mouse nosed 
about Lion’s den, and from behind Lion they heard 
him squeak, “Here it is! You've been sitting on it 
all along!” 

Like the Lion, we will not solve problems 
unless we get busy. If there is a single Tri-Ess 
sister who believes she is better than her transsexual 
or gay brother or sister, then we have work to do. 
If there is a single wife struggling in the darkness 
of that dungeon without a key, we need to open the 
door to the light. If there is anywhere in Tri-Es 
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Spirit that would deny to spouses their right to a 
full partnership in Tri-Ess, up to and including 
officership, we need to educate that spirit into 
oblivion. And as long as there is anyone in this 
society who would deny us the dignity due a human 
being, we need to get off our tails. 

We must be realistic. The wall of ignorance, 
proud and bitter, stands yet. Many people know 
little or nothing about crossdressing. But 949,300 
have read all about it in the Houston Post _- not as 
it is caricatured in social stereotypes, but as it is in 


real life. Not even that powerful shot will topple 
the wall of social ignorance. But it will reverberate 
far beyond the place of its firing, and rock that wall 
to its foundation. 

So much remains to be done before all human 
beings will enjoy the right to happy and fulfilled 
lives. But my dream is that the Tri-Ess of the 
1990’s, shoulder to shoulder with crossgendered 
people everywhere, will be in the vanguard of the 
march toward human dignity. Please share that 
dream with me. 


Fun With Cameras or.... 


Bet Mine's Bigger 


Ohi 


Than Yours 


% { AN age Bs ag 


Mariette, "a girl needs three hands." 


Say Cheese! 
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The Biggest of Thanks From Tri-Ess To 
Hilton's Smiling Staff 
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Annual Awards Banquet 
1990 Holiday En Femme 


The following is a list of the awards given out at 
the Annual Awards Banquet: 


Receiving beautifully engraved plaques were 


Virginia Prince 
“Whose Pioneering Spirit and 
Selfless Dedication 
Have Been a Shining Example to Us All” 


Lifetime Service Award 


Merissa Sherrill Lynn 
“Whose Lofty Vision, Selfless 
Dedication and Tireless Efforts Have Enriched All 
Our Lives” 


Community Service Award 


Mariette Pathy Allen 
“Whose Artistic Vision Has Truly Transformed 
Our Community and Society” 
Media Service Award 


The Boulton & Park Society 
“Whose Tireless Efforts on Behalf of 
Our Community Embody the 
True Spirit of Sisterhood” 


Solidarity Award 
Sigma Epsilon Chapter 
Chapter of the Year - 1990 
Fiesta Chapter 
Chapter of the Year - 1989 
Also, special Certificates were awarded: 
The “‘East is East and West is West” Award 
was given to the two sisters who had traveled the farthest 
to attend the 1990 Holiday En Femme, 


Lani K. of Hawaii and Micki of Wales. 


The Encore Award, for publishing her second 


excellent book on the subject of crossdressing, was 
given to Dr. Peggy Rudd, author of My Husband 
Wears My Clothes and now of Crossdressing With 
Dignity. 


The Goodwill Ambassador Award was pre- 
sented to Jheri Lee of Houston, who on her business 
travels throughout the United States and Canada has so 
ably represented Tau Chi Chapter and Tri-Ess. 


An Award for Best Travel Agent was pre- 
sented to Tau Chi Chapter’s Vicki Thomas, who so ably 
organized transportation to local Houston night spots 
for the Holiday En Femme participants. 


Samantha Wells of Delta Omega Chapter was 
given the Legal Eagle Award for her efforts to update 
Tri-Ess’ corporate structure and bylaws. 


The Henry Higgins Award was presented to 
local Houston beauty consultant Joan Bray, for her 
efforts in turning so many of us into Fair Ladies. 


The Liza Doolittle Award was presented to Tau 
Chi Chapter’s Brenda and Allison, who although brand- 
new members worked so hard to provide each of us with 
a beautiful silk flower corsage as a souvenir of the 
Banquet and the Holiday En Femme. 


A special Media Outreach Award was pre- 
sented to Megan Shaw, whose inital contacts with 
Houston Post reporter Bonnie Gangelhoff developed 


into a major feature-length article on crossdressing in 
Houston. 


A humorous Award was presented by Jane Ellen 
Fairfax to her wife Frances, who was wearing a royal 
blue formal identical to her own. Lamented Jane Ellen, 
“My Wife Wears My Clothes!” 


The Awards Ceremony concluded with a mov- 
ing Tribute by Board Chairman Jane Ellen Fairfax to all 
Tri-Ess Wives and Partners, in which she read from 
the Book of Proverbs passage describing the Ideal Wife. 
Then Jane Ellen surprised her wife Frances with a dozen 
long-stemmed red roses, thanking her on behalf of the 
Board of Directors and the Holiday participants for her 


behind-the-scenes assistance in coordinating the Holi- 
day En Femme. 


Page 44 


The Femme Mirror 


Crossing The Line 


by 


April TX-1753-Y 


The personal decision from thinking I was a 
crossdresser to “knowing” I was a transsexual was 
very difficult to reach. It was a decision that took 
me 38 years to make. I must state, I would NOT 
recommend this decision and the transition to 
anyone - including my worst enemy. Today, 
unfortunately, I feel that several of you are probably 
thinking how glamorous and apparently easy the 
gender crossover is by looking at the surface of my 
own personal life. Let me tell you otherwise. It is 
a day to day battle with society, family and friends. 
I live by the motto: “one day at a time”. 

Being a transsexual, you cannot look further 
than that present day because you are in a limbo 
land of stalemate. You are biding your time (a 
minimum of one year, living full time, 24 hours a 
day, 7 days a week, as a female) until the time you 
qualify for surgery. You are afraid to do anything 
that might affect or otherwise jeopardize surgical 
qualifications or approval. You see one doctor 
after another, hoping they concur with your decision 
and grant your petition for surgery. You follow 
rules and regulations to the letter even when you 
don’t want to. You try wholeheartedly to get 
established as a female and to live as one. Therefore, 
you live day to day, not knowing what the future 
will hold, only hoping for surgery at some later 
date which is still undetermined. This is the world 
I live in. Could you stand this kind of existence and 
the pressures associated with it? 

The revelation of the decision causes many 
side effects. One’s own family is torn apart by 
divorce, which is required for surgical qualification 
if you are married. Other family members, friends, 
work mates, etc....don’t understand you, don’t know 
how to talk to you or act around you. They may be 
ashamed to be in public with you or even to be seen 
in your company. They may ridicule you and call 
you names, You may even be accused of being 
insane. As for old friendships, they usually 
disappear or they may be strained to a point that it 
would be better for all concerned if they did end. 


Page 


You are alone, financially broke, and basically 
Starting over from scratch. 

“When does this disruption of your present 
life style start?” you may ask. It begins when you 
first make the decision that you are a transsexual. 
You anxiously want to start hormones but you have 
to wait if you do it the proper and legal way. The 
specialists and doctors will take their time and will 
require you to go through a battery of tests prior to 
prescribing hormones. This alone can take up to 
six months. Be prepared for a lot of doctor 
appointments which will take time away from your 
work. You ask yourself, ‘Will my employers 
tolerate the time away?” There are also the costs 
associated with these appointments. Did you know 
that you will probably have to pay for them out of 
your own pocket since the majority of insurance 
companies today will not recognize the expenses 
associated with transsexualism? Can you afford 
from your own pocket, as a bare minimum, a 
qualified gender identity psychotherapist, an 
endocrinologist for the body chemistry 3 
stabilization, an electrolysis expert for permanent 
removal of unwanted hair, and a speech therapist to 
train your voice? Think about other unexpected 
costs. If you do keep your job, your company may 
require you to see its specialist, in addition to your 
own. Then think about medication cost. Hormones 
are not cheap. The surgery is not cheap. The cost 
starts around ten thousand dollars, and as usual, 
it’s cash up front. 

The biggest mistake that any transsexual 
does make at the beginning is to tell friends that he 
is a transsexual. Let me tell you, it is way too early 
in the transition to even breathe a word to anyone. 
The only time you should say anything is when you 
are finally ready for the final step of living full 
time in the opposite gender. Any time earlier could 
spell disaster. Think about it. What if the news 
filters to work? What would happen? Would you 
be ready for the possible results? Also, you may 
change your mind, or the doctors may tell you that 
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you are not a candidate for surgery. What would 
you do then? 

Then what about legal matters? You must 
get a name change. Once this is accomplished, 
then you have the hassle of changing all of your 
I.D.’s, school records, previous employment 
records, credit cards, banking, phone, electricity, 
and the list goes on and on. I experience a lot of 
embarrassing moments when I deal with others 
concerning the changing of pertinent information 
on these documents. Also, are you mentally up to 
going anywhere, everywhere in the gender of the 
opposite sex? Think about it. Could you go before 
a judge, your friends, your work or even your 
pastor dressed in the gender of the opposite sex? 
What about religion? How will you justify your 
decision with your Lord and Savior? 

These are just a few of the thousands of 
questions and things that must be fully thought of 
and decided upon before one makes that decision 


The Texas “T’ Party 
A fun ee for cross-dressers and their friends 


of being a transsexual. Again, I do NOT recommend 
it for anyone. Personally, I had no other paths open 
for me because | TRIED EVERYTHING ELSE. Up 
to that point I was constantly hoping that I was not 
one of them. My path ended at two roads... one 
marked transsexualism and the other marked death. 
After much soul searching and agony, I took the 
much harder road and personally have not regretted 
the decision I made one year ago. I have been very 
lucky to this point. The timing has been perfect 
and the doors were opened by othersbefore I came. 
However, I pray that you do not see the glamor of 
transsexualism because it’s not there. As a 
crossdresser, you have the best of both worlds with 
fewer problems and worries. Be thankful for what 
you have and don’t wish for something that may 
totally ruin your life and your present happiness. 
By the way, don’t feel sorry for me. I made the 
only decision I could have made - the decision to 
live! 


February 22-24 of 1991 


in San Antonio, Texas 
Come for: 
a weekend to dress with the girls 
the Texas sun and warm weather 
the activities, the outings, 
meet friends, new and old. 


Boulton & Park Society 


Post Office Box 169652 
San Antonio, Texas 78280 
Hotline: (512) 657-2540 
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3 
Dr, Docter’s Notes and Comments 


So Se 
—— 


Let’s listen for the emotional messages inherent in the 
messages from our wives. One said this: 

“Many married TVs do not realize how important their male 
side is to their wives. Just like I would not be a child to my 
children, a parent to my parents, or a doctor to my doctor, a 
husband can not cross dress and behave like a “wife” to his 
spouse without creating enormous stress within that rela- 
tionship.” The message from this wife is clear: Knock off 
the cross dressing around the house...the wife doesn’t 
appreciate it no matter how attractive you may be. This is a 
very common recommendation (if not a demand) from 
wives. But there is a considerable range of wive’s attitudes 
and tolerance for being confronted with a cross dressed 
husband. 


Just this morning I was meeting with a client who marvelled 
at the flexibility and easy-going attitude of his wife toward 
his twice-a-week cross dressing: “I can’t understand why 
my wife has come to be so relaxed and understanding about 
my dressing...sometimes she’ll put polish on my toe-nails or 
actually encourage me to go out for an evening.” 


Perhaps we can conclude that wives are indeed quite 
different in their approach to this topic. But we can also offer 
a guess or two as to at least some of the factors which help 
to determine these attitudes. 


For example, people differ a great deal in what can be called 
our tolerance of socially unusual behavior. I’m referring to 
any examples of unusual behavior, not just cross dressing. 
Ask yourself: How does your wife relate to people who 
experiment with drugs or who gamble more than they 
Should? How tolerant is she toward persons who engage in 
unusual sexual behaviors or who favor radical religious 
views? I believe most of us would predict that wives having 
generally conventional attitudes toward social deviance of 
any kind would also have predictably conservative attitudes 
toward cross dressing. 


Sometimes I hear the complaint: “My wife won’t attend 
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By: Richard F. Docter, Ph.D 


club meetings or go to restaurants with me dressed.” Should 
you be surprised? Do most wives feel comfortable doing 
this? Count the number of wives who regularly (or ever) 
attend the typical club meetings. Perhaps we need to be very 
tolerant and understanding of the preferences and feelings 
of wives who remain aloof from the cross dressing science. 
They are simply dealing with this in their own way, and 
while you may wish that she could show greater “accep- 
tance and approval” the simple fact is that she’s struggling 
to find her own comfort zone in living with unusual behavior 
within her own household. 


Perhaps her sense of security could be enhanced by learning 
that her husband’s behavior is predictable, controllable, 
need not breach any security boundaries, and that he is not 
about to trade his cross dressing for his family. 


Let’s go on to another comment from a wife: “I would 
strongly recommend to these cross dressers that they let 
their wives off the emotional hook! Wives am’t looking for 
their husband to become another “girlfriend.” They should 
be a male to their wives. I say, don’t dilute or confuse that 
male attraction.” 


This particular remark hits hard at the idea that one of the 
potential rewards for the wife of a cross dressing husband is 
that she will now have a new “girlfriend.” Such outcomes 
are not rare but if your wife isn’t looking for a TV asa 
girlfriend, don’t hold your breath. 


And if the cross dresser wants more “girlfriends” this wife 
says “Seek other arenas to express your female side, such as 
support groups, TV friends, and parties and conventions.” 
She concludes: “Allow the wife to be the girl. Be the man of 
her dreams. Then, on your own time, you can be the girl of 
your dreams.” 


Good advice. 


But a few TVs tell me they have little or no time entirely to 


Page 47 


The Femme Mirror 


themselves. This is almost sure to lead to difficulty and 
frustration. Adult partnerships should not be built around a 
merging of two separate people. You wife deserves to 
develop her own autonomous interests and to have the time 
and money necessary to develop her own potentials. And 
you have the same rights. The trick is to negotiate in good 
faith so as to enable each of the partners to enjoy their right 
to develop certain special interests. 


Neila Miller, a clinical social worker and gender counselor 
in the Boston area (508 264-4565), provided a helpful list of 
Do’s and Don’ts to help partners sort out elements of the 
listening and negotiation process. Here are some of Neila’s 
points: 


1. Set aside uninterrupted time for each other. 

2. Sit facing each other making eye and hand contact. 

3. Take turns speaking about your own feelings con- 
ceming gender issues, your fears, curiosity, resentments or 
excitements. 

4. Before responding to your partner’s statements, 
repeat what you understand until they are satisfied you’ ve 
really gotten the message. 

5. Make a written list of apparent contradictions or 
unresolved issues. 

6. Take each issue in turn and, as allies, try to find a 
solution that each person can live with. 

7. Write down each agreement. Set a time to evaluate if 
it’s working. 

8. Plan to expand your knowledge base through reading 
and meeting with others who have dealt with the issues you 
are concemed with. 

9. Plan pleasurable times with each other outside of 
gender activities. 

10 At the end of each session give your partner a hug and 
other expressions of affection. 


If you’re seeking additional reading material about TVs and 
their partners, the following books may be of interest: 
Virginia Prince. The Transvestite and his Wife. P.O. 
Box 36091, Los Angeles, CA 90036. 
Virginia Prince. Understanding Cross Dressing. P.O. BOX 
36091, Los Angeles, CA 90036. 
Peggy J. Rudd. My Husband Wears My Clothes. PM 
Publishers, Katy TX. 


Richard F. Docter. Transvestites and Transsexuals. 
LF.G.E. Box 367, Wayland, MA 01778. 


Dr. Docter is a Clinical Psychologist whose counseling 
activities are directed toward persons with gender concerns 
and members of their families. He welcomes your com- 
ments, questions, criticisms and suggestions. P. O. Box 126, 
Northridge, CA 91328. 


ED NOTE: 


We decided to run this picture of 
Karen (Tau Chi Chapter) after much debate and 
gul wrenching soul searching. Anyone this petite 
just has to be shown, in spite of all our (Jeanette, 


Jaye and Jane Ellen) contrasting bulk. We also 

thought running this appropriate in spite of Karen's 

persistant bringing of DYN-O-MITE brownies to 

Tau Chi meetings (just to keep the rest of us 

fattened up, we are sure)! But this size 8 is another 

form of Tri-Ess DYN-O-MITE! 
Eds. 


Don't you agree? 
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THE MALE-ORDER BRIDE : PART II 


The Fittings 


The days and weeks after I ordered my 
bridal gown dragged by ever so slowly. With each 
morning I hoped with all hope that this would be 
the day that Linda, my bridal consultant, would 
call telling me that my gown had arrived. It seemed 
to take forever, although by looking at the calendar, 
only a few weeks had passed. The anticipation was 
wonderful, but the wait was awful! 

After about nine weeks my office phone 
rang one afternoon and, YES, it was Linda! My 
gown had arrived the previous day!! But, Oh! how 
my heart sank when she explained that she had to 
return it. Upon her inspection of the gown, Linda 
had found fabric flaws in the skirt. She said they 
were rather minor, but she was sure I would want 
everything to be perfect. Of course she was right, 
but how disappointed I was! My feelings must 
have been reflected in my voice, as Linda was most 
apologetic and reassuring. She told me that she 
had called the gown maker and told them of the 
problem. She was assured by the company that a 
new gown would be ordered immediately and would 
be top priority, to be completed as soon as possible, 
but without rushing so much as to have other 
problems come up. Linda was also told that they 
would triple check the fabrics and the completed 
gown for any flaws, however minute. 

I was another three long, long weeks before 
Linda called again, but this time it was the call I 
was longing for. My gown was in, it was in perfect 
shape, and I needed to come in for the first of my 
fittings! I made an appointment for 9:00 AM the 
next day. My excitement was so apparent that 
Linda invited me to stop by that afternoon to see 
the gown. I had to control myself a bit and told her 
that the morning would be just fine! 

People at work must have thought I’d won 
the lottery that day as my mind was not there at all. 
One of the secretaries actually called me “flighty”, 
referring I guess to my mood, which I’m sure they 
never saw me in before. I told my department 


by Diane (CO-2715-K) 


manager that I needed a few hours off in the morning 
for some “personal business”. He didn’t ask why, 
but imagine how he would have reacted if I’d told 
him I had an appointment for a bridal gown fitting!! 
The next morning I readied myself for my 
appointment with Linda, and dressed as femininely 
as I could but not opting for a dress, as I did have 
to go to work after my fitting. I chose a pair of lilac 
slacks and a pleated front white blouse that I figured 
I could get away with at the office, but would still 
give me a nice feeling of the “woman’s world”. 
With pantyhose, a camisole and low-heeled blue 
pumps, I was all set to go to the bridal shop and was 
so excited that I totally forgot about breakfast! 
My appointment was at 9:00 AM and I 
arrived right on time, just a few minutes after 
Linda had gotten there. She had my gown out, 
hanging next to the changing room, and she was 
fluffing out my petticoat as I walked into the shop. 
“Hi, Jerry!” Linda called, “Come on back and take 
a look. Your dress is absolutely beautiful!” 
Linda couldn’t have been more right! It was 
beautiful! The pure white satin shimmered in the 
light. The lace was as delicate and feminine as I 
could have imagined. It was all I had dreamed of 
since I was a teenager. “My bridal gown.” How the 
words rang in my head! The gown was absolutely 
stunning, as I hoped I would be in it. 
‘Did you find a bra to wear with it, Jerry?” 
Linda asked, bringing me back to the reality of the 
fitting from my soaring imagination. “I think so,” 
I replied. “I got one at Penney’s. It’s a low-back, 
longline, like you recommended. I hope it’s right.” 
I got my bra out of the bag of things I had 
brought with me to wear with my gown, and showed 
it to Linda. “That should work just fine,” she said. 
She picked up my petticoat and put it in the changing 
room for me and told me to g0 ahead and change 
into my “underpinnings”. “Go ahead and put on 
your shoes, too, Jerry. You'll find out it’s alot 
easier to put on heels before you put on 4 long 
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dress. When you’re ready, come on out and we'll 
put your dress on you. My alterations lady should 
be here any time now,” she said. 

It was only a little after 9:00 AM and the 
bridal shop didn’t open for business until 10:00, 
but still I was a bit nervous about someone walking 
in on me. I don’t know why. After all, I wasn’t the 
least bit nervous or embarrassed about having Linda 
see me in girls’ underwear, or having a perfect 
Stranger, the alterations lady, see me in a bridal 
gown. But still there was that little bit of anxiety 
as I took off my blouse and slacks, and then even a 
bit more as I put on my bra, inserted my breast 
forms and slipped into the bouffant bridal petticoat. 
As I looked up, I saw myself in the mirror of the 
changing room and could hardly believe what I 
saw. Yes, the reflection was me, but it wasn’t. The 
person looking back at me was a woman, in her bra 
and petticoat, about to try on her very own bridal 


gown. The sensation was absolutely thrilling and 
yet so obviously true. The “woman within” was 
out!!! 


As I was about to step out of the changing 
room, I heard Linda say to someone else, “We’re 
in the back, Monica.” Monica, I figured, was 
Linda’s alterations lady. I pushed by the curtain of 
the changing room and stepping out, realized I had 
forgoten to put on my white heels. “Oops. I forgot 
my shoes. I gues I’m a bit spacy today,” I said to 
no one in particular as I stooped down and picked 
up my petticoat and slipped the shoes on my 
stockinged feet. 

“It looks like we’re all ready, now,” said 
Linda. “Jerry, this is Monica. She’ll be doing any 
alterations your gown might need.” 

“Hi, Jerry,” Monica said in a friendly 
greeting. “It’s nice to meet you. Your dress is just 
gorgeous. It’s so delicate. You're going to make 
a beautiful bride.” 

I must have been blushing something fierce, 
as Monica immediately apologized, “I’m sorry. I 

-hope I didn’t embarrass you.” 

“Oh, no,” I replied. “It’s fine. I’m glad you 
like the dress. I wasn’t sure I’d ever get the chance 
to be a bride and the realization still hasn’t struck 
home entirely yet.” 


Linda took my gown off the hanger and with 
Monica holding the bodice, carefully gathered up 
the skirt and train. She told me to bend forward and 
to put my arms over my head. Then she slipped the 
gown down over me. She took the bodice from 
Monica and dropped it down below my shoulders. 
“Just put your arms down and slip them through the 
sleeves, Jerry,” Linda said. “We'll raise the 
bodice back up to get it on. “It’s a lot easier than 
trying to put it on over your head in one movement, 
and it’s a lot easier on your dress.” 

Linda gently pulled the gown around me, 
and Monica adjusted the sleeves, until my dress 
was all the way on. Linda zipped up the short 
zipper on the low-cut dress and fastened the hook- 
and-eye closure at the top. Then with Monica 
buttoning the twelve fabric-covered buttons on 
each long sleeve, Linda fluffed out the skirt around 
my petticoat and straightened the medium length 
train out behind me. 

As I looked down and took in all the details 
of my dress, I realized just how much I had dreamed 
of this day! What a wonderful feeling! I looked up 
and saw myself in the mirror, and a delightful, 
swooning sensation came over my entire body. 
There I was, completely attired in a bridal outfit, 
being attended to by two women. I was totally 
immersed in the women’s world. 

Linda and Monica began the task of fitting 
the gown to my figure, which although somewhat 
artificial, was quite feminine. The bodice fit very 
nicely at the bust, but it was just a tad too loose at 
the waist. Monica snugged it up by pulling it back 
at the zipper. “We’ll take it in about three-quarters 
of an inch at the waist, Jerry,” she said, ‘and then 
ease it gently up to just underneath the bust. A 
close-fitting bodice like this should be snug, but 
not so tight as to restrict your movements.” 

The long, close-fitting sleeves fit very 
nicely, or so I thought. But Linda obviously knew 
better and made a note to move the buttons a bit 
further back to have the sleeves fit even more 
Snugly. “If we move them just a bit, it will really 
give your arms a pretty, thin appearance that will 
look delightful with the rest of your gown,” Linda 
told me. Monica agreed that the buttons needed 
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adjustment. They checked each button on each arm 
and decided just how far to move them. I couldn’t 
believe the detail they were concerned with, but 
then again I knew that Linda wanted everything to 
be perfect for me - and I did too! 

The length of my bridal gown appeared to 
be just about right with the one and one-half inch 
heels I was wearing. Linda asked me if these were 
the shoes I was going to wear at my wedding. I told 
her they weren’t, but the ones I was going to wear 
were the same heel height. “That should be fine,” 
she said, as she knelt in front of me checking the 
hem. “When you come in for your second fitting 
you ought to bring the other shoes just to make sure 
we’ve got the length correct.” 

With that, the first fitting of my bridal gown 
was over. Linda and Monica helped me out of my 
gown, and as Monica placed it on a hanger, Linda 
unzipped my petticoat. “You can leave your 
petticoat and bra here for your next fitting, Jerry. 
Unless you want to use them in the meantime,” 
Linda told me. “I don’t really have any other use 
for them,” I said, “so I might as well leave them 
here. That would save me the trouble of hauling 
them around.” 

I changed back into my lilac slacks and 
white blouse, and noted that it was almost 10:30. 
The fitting had taken longer than I thought it would. 
“I had better get to work. I wouldn’t want to miss 
lunch!” JI said to Linda and Monica. 

“Why don’t we plan on seeing you next 
Wednesday for another fitting,” Linda said, as she 
looked at her appointment book. “That'll work 
fine for me,” I replied. “It shouldn’t take quite as 
long. Probably less than an hour. How about 9:00 
o’clock again?” Linda asked. 

We agreed on the following Wednesday, 
and I picked up my purse and headed off to work. 
I was a bit anxious about the outfit I was wearing, 
Since the pants were obviously women’s and the 
blouse was obviously not a shirt. 1 decided, “To 
heck with it.” After all, a bride-to-be shouldn't be 
embarrassed about looking a little feminine! 

I really didn’t concentrate much on work 
that day, amid my excitement about my gown - and 
the comments on my outfit! I received a lot more 


negative comments than I really expected, but 
seeing that Denver is really nothing more than an 
Overgrown “cow town” I probably should have 
expected it. I had to put up with it once I had made 
my appearance, so I just went about the best I could 
to do some work. 

The week passed quicker than I thought it 
would and I was back in the bridal shop the next 
Wednesday for my second fitting. Linda and 
Monica helped me into my gown and check each 
and every alteration that had been done. The gown, 
even more beautiful than I had remembered, glowed 
its radiant white in the lights of the shop. My head 
swooned in a sense that was so delightful that it 
was impossible to describe. The white satin and 
lace gave me the feeling of wonder that I imagine 
all brides must feel. I had waited so long to have 
a bridal gown that I had worried it would be anti- 
climatic when the time actually arrived. But that 
was not the case at all. 

“It fits you perfectly, Jerry,” Linda said, 
bringing my attention back to the fitting. “Walk 
around a bit and let’s see what else may need some 
attention, but right now I can’t see anything further 
to do.” 

Monica commented that she too thought it 
was a good fit, and I couldn’t agree more. The 
bodice was just right, fitting snugly around my 
torse and highlighting the curves of my bustline 
nicely. The skirt flowed outward over my petticoat 
into a lovely fullness, and the hemline was perfect 
with the heels I was wearing. 

“J don’t think we need do anything more, 
Monica,” said Linda. “Do you?” 

“Everything looks wonderful,” she replied. 
“Is there anything you noticed, Jerry, that we missed 
or you want changed?” 

I replied, “Not at all! It's absolutely perfect 
as far as I can tell.” 

Linda told me that they’d send the gown out 
to a specialty cleaner for pressing and that I could 
pick it up on Friday. Unless she noticed something 
else when she got it back from them, a third fitting 
wouldn’t be necessary. I asked if I could come by 
Friday after work and get my gown, headpiece and 
petticoat, and Linda said that would be fine. 
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I got dressed in my regular clothes, nothing 
very feminine this time unfortunately, and thanked 
Monica for her help. She was so nice. She said she 
really enjoyed working with me, and said she knew 
I would have a wonderful wedding! 

On Friday, I picked up my bridal outfit and 
thanked Linda for all she had done. We visited for 
a few minutes, and she told me that if I had any 
friends who were planning their weddings, she 
would be delighted to help them with their gowns 
as well. I told her I would let people know, and 
thanked her again for her openness to “brides” like 
me. She helped me get my gown and headpiece 
into the car so as to avoid any wrinkles or creases 
in them, and told me to take the gown out of its bag 
when I got it home to let it hang naturally. With 
that, I left thinking how wonderful it is that there 
are understanding people like Linda in the world. 


Next: Part III: Bridal Photos 


If You Are Moving 


Please send your Change of Address directly 
to our Mmbership Director: 

Donna Martin 

P.O. Box 245 

West Covina, CA 91793 
(Donna keeps the computerized mailing 
list and provides the mailing labels we use 

| in sending out the FEMME MIRROR.) 


PLEASE, DON’T FORGET TO INCLUDE 
YOUR TRI-ESS 
NUMBER . 


MEMBERSHIP 


Please help us help you with keeping your 
membership information up to date. It works 


to your advantage. It really does. 
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Our Cover Girl 


This issue’s Cover Girl is Merissa 
Sherrill Lynn, Founder and Executive 
Director of the International Foundation for 
Gender Education. Merissa was the Keynote 
Speaker at the Holiday En Femme Awards 
Banquet, and was presented with the Tri- 
Ess Community Service Award. Merissa, 
“whose lofty vision, selfless dedication and 
tireless efforts have enriched all our lives”, 
has staunchly defended Tri-Ess’ right to be 
Tri-Ess as she works for the happiness and 
well-being of all transgendered people. 


Merissa’s favorite childhood pasttime 
from the age of 3 or 4 was playing dress-up, 
but it was not until her mid-30’s that she 
first made contact with others in the 
crossgender community. After her struggles 
to discover her own identity and purpose, 
Merissa made the decision to devote her life 
to helping other gender conflicted people. 
She founded the original Tiffany Club in 
1978 and drafted long-range plans for 
developing an organization that would be of 
actual and effective service to the 
transgendered community, plans that 
culminated in the creation of JFGE in 1986. 
She has since served as Executive Director 
of JFGE and of its annual “Coming Together 
- Working Together” Convention, as 
major force uniting our community for the 


common purpose of building a better and 
brighter future for all. 


At this point in her life, Merissa says, 
“I feel as though I am a very fortunate 
human being... happy, productive, alive, 
with a sense of purpose. What more could 


anyone ask... except to help others feel the 
Same way.” 
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Late Arriving Letters To The Editor 


Jeanette & Other Readers, 


I recently joined Tri-Ess. Just yesterday I received 

my first copy of the Femme Mirror. Being a sponge 
for information and female companionship, I 
excitedly ran to the bathroom, locked the door, and 
read the issue from cover to cover. (I have to do it 
in the bathroom because my wife won’t tolerate my 
“perverted” behavior -- such as crossdressing.) I 
was struck by the emphasis placed on two topics: 
“Involvement” and what I call the “comfort zone”. 
Both topics hit close to home. “Comfort Zone” is 
a difficult concept to grasp and even more difficult 
to understand. I would like to give my perceptions. 
It’s how comfortable you are with your femme side 
and what kind of companionship (social 
interactions) you need or desire. It’s your innate 
(physical) ability to “pass” coupled with your self- 
confidence. They set the boundaries of our personal 
“comfort zone”. 


To help you visualize the concept, let me try to 
explain some of the boundaries of my “comfort 
zone”. I have an utterly intolerant wife. So, my 
Opportunities to dress are extremely limited, which 
severely reduces my interaction with other 
crossdressers. Hence, I thirst for companionship. 
I seek out crossdressers whenever possible. I long 
for the feeling of belonging and acceptance from 
girls like me. But on the other hand, I’m a cautious 
tisk-taker. Is that a contradiction in terms? Yes, ... 
Well.... No, not really. I am a semi-senior officer 
in the Military; any hint of my passion for dressing 
will ruin my career (and marriage), so I’m cautious. 
But, I love to dress! I have a driving need “to 
Pass”. So, Debbie goes shopping, to restaurants, 
and the movies when possible. I’ve spent three 
week-ends dressed away from home (normally) 
alone... Very much alone. It kills a lot of the Joy. 
I’m not looking for sympathy, my life is as I choose 
it to be. I can leave my wife anytime I desire. The 
important point is: we all have a “comfort zone” in 


which we are free to express our femme self but it 
has boundaries; some set by nature (our physical 
attributes) and some set by our life choices. 


I apologize for the detour, but, I need you to 
understand that concept before I could say this: I 
feel very strongly we must support each other, but 
many sisters are limited by their “comfort zone”. 
Most of us are scared to death and don’t understand 
“why we’re different.” Again, most of us are 
uncomfortable about “who we are.” It’s funny, it 
was the psychologist to whom my wife sent me to 
solve my “problem” who first told me “I was OK”. 
I went to the shrink twice a month for six months, 
but the message never hit home. I wouldn’t accept 
it... Until I met a group of sisters (ETVC in San 
Francisco). They were nice people, not strange, 
weird or perverted. They were normal, good folks, 
soon I realized.... so was I. I want to share my 
experience with others. I want to help a closeted 
sister find her way. I want to hug her and tell her... 
she’s OK! 1 want to understand “who I am and why 
I’m different.” But, I can’t. My “comfort zone” 
won't let me. ‘The sisters who are envious I have 
the physical attributes to dress in public, are 
assuming I have their “comfort zone” and that I 
= DaASSSeeD Ome Sometimes! In reality, I would 
utterly and completely die, if someone ever said 
anything -- I crawled into a deep dark hole -- the 
times people smiled, pointed or giggled. The 
important point is: my “comfort zone” drives me 
to dress publicly. Because I can only dress about 
once every six months, I feel compelled to 
experience it to the max. We're all different. What 
is your “comfort zone"? 


My bottom line is; the sisters whose “comfort 
zone” allows them to support other sisters are 
really very lucky. If my experience is any 
indication, the vast majority of our sisters are 
suffering within a constricting “comfort zone.” It 
seems to get tighter and tighter. So, if you’re able 
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to help, count it as a blessing and get involved. been bouncing. 


But, don’t belittle the sisters who are smothering, 
and unable to even help themselves. I WISH I 
HAD THE FREEDOM TO HELP! 


Debbie OH 3143 H 


Dear Editor, 


As most of the girls know, once you shave shaved 
your legs and felt how smooth they feel in panty 
hose, you hate to let the hair grow back! 


My wife and I came up with a pretty good cover 
story, should it be needed. We will tell it to anyone 
who asks. It says I have a skin problem which is 
compounded by hair and sweat. So, the 
dermatologist told me to shave off the hair. 


I keep them shaven all the time, even when I wear 
shorts. So far no one has said a word. My cover 
story remains unused. 


This was not to be my first night out. I had been 
outside before, but just for a short walk and alone; 
always at night. 


Once my wife agreed to go with me to a local 
shopping center. We just walked along on the 
outside of the stores. Suddenly she went into one 
of the stores. I had no choice but to follow. WE 
went up and down the aisles, just looking. Nobody 
gave us a second look. That seemed to ease my 
wife’s fears about my being caught, but I was one 
nervous girl. 


Then came my big night. I wanted to do it again. 
She said “‘fine, but let’s go to a lounge for a drink.” 


I got all dolled up in a new skirt and blouse. She 
helped with my hair and make-up. Soon we were 
off. We got to the restaurant and started in. My 
heart was beating so hard my left boob must have 


After we took our table the waitress came Over to 
take our order. The place was dimly lit and there 
were few customers there. This made me feel 
better. When she came back with our drinks, as she 
was leaving, she put her hand on my shoulder as if 
to say: “I know, but it’s OK!” 


Then of course it happened. I had to go to the 
bathroom. Dressed as I was, I had no choice but to 
use the ladies’ room. My wife had coached me 
about what to do: ie: make sure you sit down, 
make sure you use toilet paper so they will hear the 
sound of it and make sure when you leave the stall 
to go to the sink to wash and primp a bit. 


When I got into the ladies’ room, it was empty. 
“No problem!” I did everything I was supposed to 
do. I came out of the stall. “Problem!” At the 
mirror was my wife and another woman. I panicked 
and went straight out other door. The woman gave 
ma a funny look, but said nothing as I passed. 


The rest of the evening went fine. I could not 
believe I was out as Kim. It was the biggest thrill 
I have ever had. 

Also, just as we were about to leave the Hostess 
came over and asked: “are you ladies waiting for 
a table?” Her words convinced my wife I could 
pass. 


We will go again, but in another town. We know 


too many people here. We don’t want to take any 
needless chances. 


Kim 


ME 2368 S 


DIGNITY CRUISE 


July 22 - 26, 1991 
Sponsored by: Dr. Peggy Rudd, 
and Royal Caribbean Cruise Lines 
Nordic Empress 

For Ee rom Pen 
ation write: Peggy R 
P.O. Box 5304 , Katy, Tk ao 
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Dear Editor, 


J am becoming concerned when I read in the Mirror 
letters by frustrated CD’s who are so tall they think 
they can’t be good women. If they are over Sey? 
they seem to feel as if the world is focused on them 
when they are dressed and mingle with the rest of 
the world. I would like to suggest that possibly it 
is a case of lack of confidence in their ability to 
“play act”. They must feel their plight is futile, for 
they seem to founder trying to find answers. 


I say these things because I am 6’2” tall, weigh 
about 215 in the raw and have been a CD for fifty 
years. In the last fifteen years since I have been 
able to practice actively, I have learned how to 
meld into the world when dressed with a fair amount 
of ease. In response to some of the floundering, | 
think it worthwhile to discuss in this forum how 
this came to happen for me. Maybe it can happen 
for your readers as well. 


Several years ago I corresponded with a neat lady, 
Jo Ann Roberts from King of Prussia, PA, author of 
a very helpful pamphlet titled: “Art and Illusion: 
A guide to Crossdressing.” I too, had despaired I 
would ever be clever enough to minimize the height, 
Submerge the masculine, and accentuate the 
feminine in a manner to be convincing. Her words 
were powerful enough for me to take a second 
look. Essentially, she said, “look around you, 
observe how women come in all ages, sizes, shapes, 
and forms. You are buying clothing from a tall and 
large woman catalog in sizes to fit with little or no 
alternation. You must know the catalog people are 
not providing these sizes for you alone. There are 
literally thousands of women out there who wear 
these same clothes. The secret when dressed is to 
keep everything in proportion, and appropriate to 
the occasion. No fair small or tiny errings, 
minuscule handbags or other accessories, whore 
hair on a full size head, or short skirts when 
everybody else is wearing pants. Once you keep 
that in mind, and dress and comport yourself in a 
lady-like fashion, you will pass more frequently 
than not. Just have confidence inwardly, dress 


conservatively, wear heels, and you will be 
surprised how well you will do.” In retrospect, 
since I’ve attempted to heed her advice, I’ve not 
been read as often. Not that I get out that much, but 
the level of my confidence has gone up 
immeasurably each time I do, and just from this 
one piece of advice. I buy some of my clothes off 
the rack now. I have my hair done regularly at a 
salon, and generally I do not have to worry so long 
as I keep my calm. Yet I have to be quick to add 
that even when made up correctly, my face is one 
that only a mother could love. The term “horsey” 
comes to mind, but here again, look around at the 
older women you see and count just how many of 
them also have that “horsey” look as well. 


Whether you have my height problem or not, don’t 
go into the dumps because everything seems to go 
wrong when you attempt to pass. The true secret is 
developing inner confidence, holding up your head 
high, suppressing the sinking feeling of dread when 
you seem likely to be detected, being as feminine 
as you can make it without exaggerating or being 
affected, no matter how “horsey” you think you 
look to those whom you think are looking at you. 
The practical fact is, unless you are drastically out 
of context, the world really isn’t looking beyond 
what they see on the surface. If you are beautiful 
inwardly as well as outwardly, they will not give it 
a thought beyond that impression. 


Any person, male or female, who stands over six 
feet must always be aware that heads_ will 
automatically go up when they enter a room. 
Therefore I must always display supreme 
confidence, be properly groomed and fashionably 
correct. Any other condition makes my femininity 
a caricature, which in turn invites closer inspection, 
and there goes the entire effect. So be prepared. 
Men will look at a tall gal with interest as to her 
beauty, or lack there of, and whether or not she 1s 
interesting enough to engage in the power play.... 
whatever they might have in mind. Women, on the 
other hand, will look at a tall gal with a more 
assessing the dress, the makeup, the 


critical eye, 
will take a second 


carriage, and if found wanting, 
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look. The trick obviously is to pass the first 
appraisal, and for me, that has meant keeping the 
proportions, not being “perfect”. 


This is where Tri-Ess comes in, and why the chapter 
system is so important, especially if “how to’s” are 
a regular part of the program. Ask sympathetic 
beauty counselors to act as teachers, or interested 
wives and significant others who are willing to 
share their feminine wisdom and who will 
demonstrate to you the little tricks they have 
acquired over the years. If that is part of your 
education, and if you’ll try to make their tips work, 
along with what I have written above, you will tend 
to have better feelings about yourself and what you 
are doing when you try to pass. I think nothing 
defeats our efforts to express our femininity more 
than negative feeling about how we look in the 
mirror before we step out into the world. Not that 
we don’t have something to worry about in a world 
that has a tough time accepting our willingness to 
be ladies, but I think we reduce the odds when we 
take every conceivable positive attitude we can 
generate out the door with us when we step into the 
real world. 


I have not always been so confident. I have had to 
learn how to approach this entire process with 
some humility. Many times I have been a victim of 
my own self-assuredness. I hope I have learned 
how to take every precaution I can take before 
committing myself. The main thing to remember is 
that only I know what is inside my flanks. Those 
who observe me can only wonder. The wondering 
is reduced when I know everything I have done 
conveys to the viewer the impression that what he 
sees is exactly what I want him to see. When this 
happens, I become merely another nice, well 
dressed, apparently secure woman of some 
moderate means, doing my shopping. The viewer 
can go on about whatever it was he was doing 
before I came into view. Hasn’t this been the 
objective all along? 


Lois Elaine Fisher CA 2148 F 


Dear Jane, 


This letter from Marsha NY 3092 W points up a 
very real need for Tri Ess literature/crossdressing 
literature in other languages. How about a note in 
the next Mirror looking for a sister willing to 
translate items such as Dr. Rudd’s book or the Tri 
Ess Brochure into Spanish, French, German, or 
whatever. We could make Xerox copies and send 
them out at cost to members and sisters in need. 


I answered her letter as well as I could giving her 
a list of Spanish speaking sisters who might be able 
to help, as well as a few organizations which might 
know of existing texts. 


Your sister, 
Chapter Organization, Tri-Ess 


Marlene, 


“To the Society, 


I am very sorry that I cannot give my legal name 
and home address. I will probably not be able to 
participate in activities either. 


When I first wrote to you, I thought that my wife 
had accepted my life style. My desire to crossdress 
had been dormant when we married. After seven 
and a half years, my desire revived and after almost 
a year of crossdressing on and off, I told my wife 
about it. At first she seemed tolerant and half 
accepting of it. That was when I first requested 
society membership. However, since then she has 
become less and less tolerant of my crossdressing 
and now she gets very upset and nearly hysterical 
if I even try just to talk about the subject. 


We had a terrible argument recently when I tried 
Simply to discuss with her the possibility of 
altending meetings, just to talk out my feelings. I 
even offered to stay in men’s clothes but she said 
NO! and questioned my love for her. So you see, 
my circumstances are not good now. I would not 
be able to help the society now. 


In general, my wife and I have had a good marriage. 
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We do not want to lose each other. 


At this time, I feel that I cannot properly participate 
in the society’s activities. Therefore, I cannot 
reveal my legal name and address. If you feel that 
you want to suspend or revoke my membership, I 
will understand and thank you for initially accepting 
me anyway. If in the future my circumstances 
improve, then I will reapply to you. Let me know 
if you want me to return the membership cards to 
you. 


My wife is from Latin America. I can speak to her 
in Spanish. She has learned some English. What 
she needs is literature about crossdressing in 
Spanish. Perhaps if she could also speak with 
wives of other crossdressers, especially Spanish 
speaking..... 


I will probably have to repress my feelings. 
wife and I need each other. 
divorce. 


My 
We do not want to 


Please let me know if I can be an inactive member, 
or if you want me to return my member’s card. I 
appreciate your literature very much. 
Thank you anyway, 

Marsha Winger Winston 


Dr. Dr. needs your help 


You are invited to participate in the development of a scale 
designed to measure gender identity. 
This is one part of a long-term research project being conducted 
by Dr. Richard Docter. This scale requires about 40 minutes. If 
you’d like to participate please let Dr. Docter know by sending a 
post card ora letter to this address: 

Richard F. Docter,. Ph.D. 

Department of Psychology 

Cal State Northridge 

Northridge, CA 91330 


Dear Jeanette, 


I have wanted to write this letter for a long time, 
but never could do it. I think now is the time. It is 
said, I guess, that when a CD starts interest in 
feminine clothing, this is when the woman inside 
begins to come out. If this is so, then Vicki was 
born when I was 11 years old. It has been a bit of 
a rocky road these past 34 years, trying to 
understand this other person sharing my body. 


At times it was scary, then some times were pleasure 
too. Other times were really doubtful. I have no 
idea of how it all came about, but it did. As a 
teenager, I worked when I wasn’t in school and did 
not have much time for dating a lot. I quit school 
and joined the Army at 17. I remained in the Army 
until I was 42. In that time I was a dedicated career 
soldier, husband for 21 years, and father of four 
wonderful children. 


I could dress only once in a great while because of 
my career and marriage. Eventually my ex-wife 
found out about my desire to crossdress. She did 
not care for the idea at all. I could not talk to her 
about it. I stayed in the closet until my retirement 
from the Army. At the same time I endured 
separation from my family and ultimately divorce. 


1 went through a very rough time, like the “nut 
ward” for four weeks because of an emotional 
breakdown brought on by losing my family and my 
career, both of which I loved. 


Then Vicki came back into my life. I was not 
totally alone anymore. Then alcohol became a 
partner as well. I told myself I needed no one else 
except these two for company. 


I realized later, I was wrong when I was introduced 
to a lady 8 years younger than I am. She too had 
had some bad times, 1 found out. Well, we started 
seeing each other. I began to think I did not need 
Vicki any longer. This young lady and I were 
married a few months later. After a couple of 
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weeks, I told her of my desire to crossdress. 


She told me she had nothing against it and to do 
whatever made me happy. Well, I have been happy 
for over three years now. Vicki has come a long 
way at home, but not in public as yet. 


I joined Tri-Ess and then Kappa-Beta in Charlotte, 
NC. I enjoyed the meetings, but when the other 
sisters went to some clubs and shopping, I could 
not, for I knew some people that went to the same 
clubs. Going shopping was out of the question for 
I don’t feel I could pass as well as some of the other 
Sisters. 


There are a lot of times I would just like to meet 
another sister within driving range of my home, 
someone I could meet and share this sisterhood 
with. I have written to Julie NC 2241 A and Sherri 
about this. I got no reply. I have also made contact 
with a fine lady who sells lingerie, who is willing 
to put on a showing for us and our SO’s. All that 
had to be done was plan a date and that was in June. 
It still has not been done. I produced her business 
card etc. but to no avail. So I asked myself, why 
support a group that doesn’t need my support, to 
heck with it! 


They are too busy planning trips that not all of us 
can afford. I guess this is why I would just like to 
meet another sister with whom I can relate, in my 
area. 


I even thought about dropping from Tri-Ess, but 
why take it out on the other sisters, I thought. I 
want to be a member of the sorority. I want to 
develop Vicki to the open public, and most of all I 
want to be happy as Vicki when possible. 


If you publish this, fine, if not, fine. At least I got 
it off my chest. I want to let you know that if there 
is another sister like me out there, I’m here. 

Vicki 


Sincerely, NC 2891 P 


Big Sister Program 
A Progress Report and an Appeal for Help 


Recently Tri-Ess inaugurated A Big Sister 
program to provide one-on-one personal support 
for our new Tri-Ess sisters during their first year of 
membership. In order that Big Sisterhood be a 
pleasure and not a burden, two conditions were set: 

1) The support period would be one year. 

2) No Big Sister would be assigned more 
than three new members at any one time. 

The response was gratifying. Thirty-eight 
members stepped forward to help their new Tri-Ess 
sisters. Letters have been sent out to 37 Big Sisters 
and 109 new members. 

In establishing the Big Sister program, we 
have tried to match Big Sisters with new members 
in their Region, if not their state. The hope is to 
further a deeper sense of friendship and sisterhood 
in Tri-Ess. 

But now I have a problem. With about 300 
new sisters joining each year, we need about 100 
Big Sisters. In January of 1992, help will come as 
younger sisters themselves are invited to become 
Big Sisters. Until then, however, about 200 new 
Sisters will need our help. My only options are to 
overload our present Big Sisters, or to appeal for 
help in the form of more volunteers. The latter 
course seems much the more reasonable. 

Every one of us was at one time new to the 
crossgender community, and in need of support. 
We each, therefore, have a sacred duty to help 
those who are now where we once were. 

If you would like to help with this very 
important service, please write: 


Jane Ellen Fairfax 
P.O. Box 1105 
Alief, TX 77411-1105 


Please include a little information about 
yourself so that we can better match Big Sisters 
with new members. Please do be sure to include 
your Tri-Ess membership number. 
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PEACE 


For years the cross-gendered community has been rocked by conflict stemming from 
membership philosophy - “open” vs. “family-oriented”. While exchanging ideas can be 
salutory , these philosophical discussions led to much acrimony and many broken friendships. 
Now JoAnn Roberts and Virginia Prince have won a signal victory over the divisiveness 
that has for so long ravaged our community. The announcement on the following page is 
one of the most wonderful things ever to happen since men began wearing dresses. On the 
surface it is simply a declaration of peace between two individuals. Within its heart, 
however , it bears the promise of reconciliation and the dawn of friendship between two of 
the most energetic organizations in our community. Every word of that statement merits 
a ringing endorsement of every sister and brother inTri-Ess. 

Perhaps Jesus Christ said it best: “He who is not against you is for you.” So it should 
be everywhere within our community. Helping people towards dignity and self acceptance 
- that is what Renaissance and Tri-Ess are all about. Both organizations are in the forefront 
of the struggle to overcome societal ignorance and prejudice against cross-gendered 
people. Each group has its own focus. Each has its own niche, within the community. 
Renaissance and Tri-Ess are natural allies. We will each do our part to make that 
friendship real and vital. In the future, the Femme Mirror will not publish any negative 
material about other cross-gendered organizations, nor discuss membership policies with 
regard to any group in the community. Even jesting remarks will be avoided. The past will 
be relegated to its proper place - the history books. Should any sister group stumble, we 
will try to react in support - as friends should. Watering the seed that JoAnn and Virginia 
have so boldly planted, we hope to see the blossom of true friendship. 

Much remains to be done to establish and cement the bonds of friendship. In the 
coming months we will be discussing practical aspects of our new friendship and 
determining how we can best work together. Communications will grow closer. Perhaps 
there will be guest columns, joint projects, or even honorary memberships. Pulling 
together , what glorious days of accomplishment lie ahead! 

JoAnn and Virginia, thank you for laying friendship’s foundation. On that foundation, 
let us build a stronger community. 


Gane Slhen Fairfax 
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For the past three or four years there has been a rather continuous level of conflict between JoAnn 
Roberts, of Renaissance, on one side, and Virginia Prince, along with other officers of Iri-Ess, on the other. 
The conflict has been about the relative merits of closed organizations, like Tri-Ess, and open groups, like 
Renaissance. 


This conflict became rancorous at times and was doing no good, either for our two groups, or for the 
community at large. 


Therefore, we are sure everyone will, on the one hand, be surprised, and on the other, relieved, that we have 
“kissed and made up’—not only figuratively, but literally as well. At a cocktail party at Fantasia Fair, 
JoAnn approached Virginia and asked her to “step outside for a moment”. Not to settle the matter with 
fisticuffs, in a masculine manner, but to reach an understanding and, in effect, sign a peace treaty between 
ourselves. We agreed that it is the right of the members of any group in the TV/TS/TG community to set 
their own criteria for membership and to conduct their own groups in any manner they see fit. 


We gave each other a big hug and agreed that we would henceforth stop all discussions of open vs. closed 
in connection with the policies of our own or any other groups. We further agreed to work toward aunity, 
not only between our own groups, but for the community at large. Both of us, as founders of our respective 
groups, agreed to be friends to each other, and we hope that the members of both Renaissance and Tri-Ess 
will follow our example. 


We both realize there is so much to be done by our community to help bring knowledge and understanding 
about our TV/TS/TG culture to the larger society that we would be wastin g our talents quibbling over the 
internal policies of our respective groups. 


With these thoughts in mind, we both sign this “peace treaty” and it will be published jointly in the Tri- 


Ess EEMME MIRROR and in the RENAISSANCE NEWS. So the hatchet is buried. Let us now get on 


with the important business of our community. 
(Signed) JoAnn Roberts, Renaissance 
(Signed) Virginia Prince, Trt-Ess 


(Dated) _December I, 1990 


